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DIVILS CHARTER: 
A TRAGADIE 


Conteining the Life and Death of 
Pope ALEXANDER theſixt. 


As itwas plaide before the Kings Maieſtie, 
vpon Candlemaſle night laſt: by his 
Maieltics Seruants. 


But-more exaitly reuewed,correfted, and auzmen- 
ted ſince by the Author, for the more plea- 
ſare and profit of the Reader. 


AT LONDON 
Printed by G.E. for 2h»wricht,andareto be ſold ar 
his ſhop in New-gate market, neere Chriſt 

; church gate. 1607, 
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1 To the honorable and his very doare 
| friends,Sir UUilliam Herbert, and Sir 


1 William Pope Knights, aſſociats inthe 
l noble order of the Bathe. 


Barxnazze BarNEs conlecrateth his loue: 


1 Oble Gentlemen, your Loue towards mee 

\\ | ( /o long time, and in ſo great meaſure 
"Ne NN cormtzruecd by you, not merited by me ) did 
KEN | tie ſo firme a knotte vpon the band of my 
LE M1 dutic towards both of you,that I haue linc- 


\_. 
— 
| mmo—_— — 


Ln 1 ked you both great friends inthe patro- 
| maze of this little Booke. And T ſtay well aſſured ,that of 
* your good affettion you would in any reafonable courſe wil- 
| linely proteft him that writte it , whoſe Penne and the di- 
1 reftion thereof, with all his beit faculties, hee ſincerely de- 
1 moteth to your ſernice, ſtill reſting yours mot aſſured,faith- 
fall andaffeftionate : 


] 


Bar. Barnes. 
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Orr ſubieit ts of bloud and Trapedir, 

Aarther, fonle Inceit, and Hypocrifie. 

Behold the Strumpet of proud Babylon, 

Her Cup with fornication foaming full 

Of Gods high wrath and vengeance for that euih, 
Which was impoſd vpon her ; the Dinil. | 


Francis Guicchiardine, 


GE from the Chriſtall Palace of true Fame, 
D\And bright Starre-Chamberof eterngll ſoules, 
 Seuerd from Angels fellowſhip awhile, © 
To dwell with mortall hodies here on carth : 

I Prancis Gricciardine a Florentine, 

 Amby the powerfull and commanding Muſe, - 

( Which beareth domination in our ſoules ) 

Sent downeto let you ſee the Trapedie, 

Of R oderigo B or gia lat ely Pope, 

Calld the fixt eAlexander,with his ſonne 

Proud Ceſar : to preſent vnto your eyes, 


Their faithleſle, fearelefle, and ambitious liues 2 


And firſt by what vngodly meanes and Art, 
Hee did attaine the Triple-Diadem, 
This viſion offerd to your eyes declares, 


 Heewith a ſiluer rod mooueth the qyre three times, 

LB Enrer, | s CEE; 

e ft one doore betwixt two other Cardinals,Roderigo in his pur= 
ple habit cloſe in conference with them, one of which hee guiaeth to 
Tent where a Table ts furniſted with diners bagges of money, which 
that Cardinall beareth away : and to another Tent the other ( ards- 


wall, where hee delizercth his @ great quantity of rich Plate , ims- 


braces with ioyning of hands, Excunt (ard, ManetRodcrigo. 
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To whome from an other place a Monche with a manical books an1 
rod, in private whiſpering with Roderick , whowze the Monks 
draweth to a chaire 6x midſt of th- Stage which hee circleth,and ; 
before it an other C:rcle into whidb (after ſemblance of reaam? with ' 
exorciſme:) .ppeare exhalations of lightning an / ſulphu-ous ſmoke 
in midſt whereof a dini.'l in moſt vely ſhape : from which Roderigo 
rrrneth his face, hee beeing coniured 1 wae after more thundzr an1 
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fre, aſcends anotter dinill like a Saroeant with a mace wider h 5 
girale : Roderigo diſliketh , Hee diſcendeth : after more thunder 


ana fearefull fire , aſcend in robes poutificall with atriple Crowne | 
oz his head, and Croſſe keyes in his hard : a dwell hins enſuing in : 
blacke roves like a pronotary , a corserd Cappe on: his head , a box of 
Lancers at his girile , a little peece of fine parchment in hi: hand, 
who beeing brought vnto Alexander, hee willingly receineth him; | 
to whome hr delinereth the wrytinn , which ſeeming to reade , pre k 


ſentl; the Pronotary ftrippeth vp Alexanders/leexe and letteth his 


arme bloud im 4 ſaxcer \ and hauing taken a peece from the Prone- 
tary , ſubſcribeth to the parchment ; delinereth it : the remainder of 
the blog 1, the other dinill ſeemerth to ſuppe vp ; and from him diſe 
roabed is put the rich Cap the Tunicle , and the triple Crowne ſet 
vpon Alexanders head , the (roſſe-heyes delivered into h:s hayas ; 
anawithall a magicall books : this donne with thander and light- 


ring the dinill; diſcend : Alexander adaanceth himſelfe , and F- 
departeth, . 


Guicchiar cine; 


Thus firſt with golden bribes he did corrupt 

The purple conclaue : then by diueliſh arr 

Sathan tranſfigur'd like a Provotrie 

To him makes offerof the triple Crowne RIES 
For certaine yeares agreed betwixt themewo, 


The life of ation ſkall expreſſe the reſt. 


ACTYVS. | 3 SCAN. To OS 
Enter marchi:g after drummes & trumpets at two ſenerall places, 
King Charles of France , Gilbert Mompanſeir , Cardinall of 
Saint Peter ad Vincula:ſoldters : exconntring then Lodowik 
Sforza,Charles Balbiano, the King of France and Lodowike 
embrace, IL uf 


(kar, Renouned Lodowikour warlike Couzen, 
Aufpiciouſly encountred on the skirtes 
Of P#e:mant,we grcete you ioyfully. © 

Loo, Thiife and foreuer moſt tenowned {Þþarles, 
A {aitbfull congue from an vafaincd heart 
As a iult herrold full oft -uth and honor 
On the behaifc of forlore /ralie 
Needing and crauing a7 your Princely hands, 
The patronoge and —_—_— 7. 
Of ſuch a Potent and victorious King 
Humbly ſajutes your royall Maielty, 
The ſhippe of which ſome-time well guidedRtate, 
Is tnrough tempeſtious times malignity 
By wotthleſſc Pilots, fooliſh Gouerners 
Mutually factious, like to finck through Schiſme 
Into the hoirome of the blacke abiſme 
Through th' impoſition of neceſſity, 
Do not!eh do not then(moſt Chriſtian Charles) 
Do nocforſake hir holding vp hirhands 
For ſuccor to your royall Clemency: 
Hir fayies are rent,tmaſtes ſpent and rudder brooke 
And vader water {uch wide open leakes: 
As vnder water foone will make her finke, 
Hauing becne vilg d vpon ſo many ſhelues, 
So torne,{o tote" and ſolong vnrig'd, 
And playing with the waues to and againe | 
As one not gouerned with helpe ofhelme. | 
One then whome nature in his yowes to God, 
Harh tied to tender her forlone eſtate 
With eyes fore-ſceing and compaſſionate, 
_— EY A 2 Retendeys: 
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ers her to your high Maieſtic, 

A Chriſtian Princeſo wiſe ſo valiant: 
Vndoubted heire ynto the Crowne of Nayles, 

By lawtyll right of that greate houſe of «Anion: 
Of which your grace is well knowne lawfull heire, 
By th' iſſues of that Charles the firſt,thar firſt 


_Ofthe bloud royall of the Crowne of France, 


Obrain'd that Kingdome ages manie paſt. 

1 hele reaſons weate with Lodowik Sforz4 mou'd, 
To moue your Maieſty with martiall force 

To paſle theſe mountaines topoſleſſe your owne, 
Marca then molt Qhriſtian and renowned Prince, 
Aduance thy lilly ſtaridard potent King: 

And fince all { kandalls are remou'd and cleer'd, 
Strike vp your cheerefull drummes and match along 
In Gods name; with gooa auſpices of Saint Denys, 
I know you doubt yor mine incegrity: 

Can more groſle error reft in pollicy, 


- Then furſt to raiſe a turbulent tharpe torme, 


And vnaduiſedly to leaue defence 
To doubtfull chance and poſſibilities, 
To broach ſtrong poyſo1 1s too dangerous, 
And not be certeine of the preſear yertuce 
Whick: is contained in his Antidot, 
Wilde fire permitted without limmit burnes, 
Euen to conſume them that fuſt kindled it; 
I did aduiſe you, induced you, 
And Lodowike,which brought you on with honor, 
Will bring you of with triumph and renowne. 
(har, Embrace me Couzen Sforz4 : by the {oules 
Of my forefathers I rcioyce as muck 
In thy deare friendſhip and wiſc induftrie, 
As inthe more parteof my patrimonie- 
Courage togitherlet vs ſhare all one, 
In life,in death, in purchaſc or in none. 
Enter a Meſſenger with letters to Cinatles, 
Theſe newes are fortunate for Daubigny, 
Aduertiſeth how that the Coloneſes, 
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Declared haue thera-ſcJues for France and ys, 
Without diflembling or hypocriſie. | 
Lods, Why this was it I did expe great Charles, 


\ Ourarmies and our friends haue beene long ſowne, 


The ground well plowed,the bladeis full come vp, 


And doubt not we ſhall haue a ioyfull harueſt, 


Char. Cooſen Montpanſier 
Match with your regiments to Pontremzol,, 
ExpeR vs, or from vs directions, 
To mecte our forces, when wee come neere Florence, 
There ſhall you findethe Swe with their Artillerie, 
Newly by ſea brought vnto Sperta, 


Come Cooſen nuarch we cheerefully together, 


Faire is the way, faire fortune,and faire wether, 
Mompanier with ſome ſouldiers and Enfignes before, 


King Chatkcswith Lodowike and his ſoldiers atter y 


\ 


£24 SCENA, s.. - 
Enter 2,Gentlemey with Libels jn their bands. 


x,Gent, Nay ſuch prophane and monſt:ous Sodemie, 
Such obſcure Inceſt and Adultery, 
Such odious Auarice and perfidie,. 
Such vinolence and brutiſh gluttony,. 
So barren of ſincere integritie, 
2.Gent, In whom there is no ſhame nor yeritie,,- 
Faith nor religion, but meere cruelty ? 
Immoderate ambition,guilfull treacherie, 
Such prophanation and Apoftacie , 
And in all falſehood ſuch dexceritie, 
1.Gent, As heauens deteſt, and men on earth diſtaſte, 
2.Gent, Such.impious ſacriledge,ſuch adulation : 
x.Gent, Of all good men ſuch deteſtation, 
2.Gent, Such Magick skill;ſuch diuiliſhincantation, 
1.Gent, Apparantfigures of damn'd reprobation, 
2.Gem, ASinall thoughts is thought abhomination, 
Es © 1,Gent, Tine 
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Accept theſe ſacrifices which we bring, < - papers, 


His vehement 3d more then h-li:{!; vil? 
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1.Gent, Time will out-ſtrip ys ; for the mornine Natrre 
Portends the mountiag of faire Phabrxs Carre Net hey 
— 2,Gent, Halt we,for danger drawne on by delay, 
Admits no timSco carry till clecre day, | 
1.Gear Fix on your Papers,thele for Alexander 
And his ambitious Caſar : ſet on yours, | 
Hale reverent Paſquill, Idoll of yeritie, As ze frxeth on hes 


2.Gent, Theſc he finne offrin os figurin o foule yice, 
Oh glorious guider of the golden Spheres, y 
And thou that fromthy pretious lyricke {1 1175 
Makes Gods and men in heauen and ea:h © lance 


With ſacred touch of ſweeteſt harmony: 


Pity theſe times,by whoſe malignitie, | % 
Welooſe our grace, and thou thy dignity, 
'I,Gent, High Muſe, which whilome yertues patronized, 

In whoſe eternall rowles of memory 

The famous a&ts of Princes were comprized 

By forceof eucr-liuing Hiſtorie : 

What ſhall wee doeto call thee backe againe? 

True Chronicler of all immortall glory, 

When here with mortall men noughr'is deuiſ'd, ' 

But how all tories with foule vice to ſtaine: 

So thatalas thy gratious Oratorie, 

Which with mcere truth and yertue {impathiz'd, 

Is filent ; and wee Poets now with paine, 

( Which in (afalian Fountaines dip'd our quilles) 

Are forc'd of mens impietie to plaine 3 

And well thou woteft, rought againtt our wills, 

In rugged verſe,yile matters to containe: 

And herein lurkes the worſt of mortal! i!ls, 

That Rowe ( which ſhould be Vertues Paradice ) 

Bare of all good,is wildernefle of yice. 
2.Gent. How luculent and more conſpicuous 


Euen thcs che ſunne,in cleereſt Mz! fie, 


Scaring to pearch ypon the ſpire of hoour | 
Diſplaies his baNard wings:and in char nelt 
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_ this diuiliſhlibeller calls Antichriſt, 
7G B 


- oy 2 has "os s 4 by hy” of X + i 
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Where princely Fawlcons,or [owes kingly Birds, 
Should hatch their young ones,plants his rauenous Harpies, 
His gracelefle,impious,and diſaltrous ſonnes, 
Euen in the ſoueraiene Chaire of domination, 
I.Gent, But chiefly one,that diucliſh Cardinall, 
Proud Ceſar,farſt, with fierce impictie : 
His Oracle and inſtrument of ſhame 
In all nefarious plotts and practiſes, 
Is now become as wicked as himſelfe : 
But haſt we now,lcaſt any ſhould ſuſpeR, 
2,Gent, Much conference with Paſquill may deteR ys, 
Exenunt, 


SC/EANA, 5, 
Enter Giſmond di ViNelli,and after him Barbaroſſa, 


Bar, Dio vi guarda Signior illuſtriſimo : whether in ſuch haſt 
my noble Lord thus early? 

Gif. Signior Barbaroſſa in happy time well encountred, for T 
haue ſome buſineſſe this morning with my brother the Duke 
of Candie, wherein I would both yſe your counſell and couy- 
tenance, 

Bar, My good Lord Y:ſelh,the countenance of your deuoted 

ore friend, is of lefle yalue then his counſell, yer both of very 
ſmall yalidity : ſuch as they be,with his life and beſt fortunes he 
ſincerely ſacrificeth all to your ſeruice. 

Gif. Pardon mee deere fir no ſeruice more then reciprocall, 
and in due paritic betwixt vs,and ſince wee be ſo neete it, let;vs 
not paſſe Paſquillwithout an Axe: what ſcandalous hycrogli- 
phickes haue wee heere? TH 
ea, S, P, CM, 

Anritia,Superbia,Perfidia, Malitia, 

eA ST rs Forge, Viaximus, 

Againl(t my Lord the Popes holincfeſuch blaſphemous impue 
dence,ſuch intollerable org e! F 4 
CH, P.S. eo. Theſe are the ſame letters with the firſt begin= 
ning at thelaſt, Magnum Ptrrum Sequithr Antichriſtus , Phy 
Diabolo,our bleſſed Alexander ( beeing Saint Peeters ſucceflor) 
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Bar. Pauſe there my Lord a litle, fome-what here concernes 
my Lord the Cardinill Boygia. 
' = Giſ.Read jgg90d Barbaroſſa, -/ 
Bar. Alexandzy Ceſarem ſuum Galero et purpura donauit vt 
menitruoſo ſpiritus ſui veneno vnizerſum ſimul conclaue ſuffocaret, 
Gi/.Oh moſt intollerable abhomination? - 
Bar, Allexander adopted his fonne ({2/ar into the fellow- 
ſhip of Cardinalls , that he with the menſtcuous poyſon of his 
breath might choake the whole Conclaue, 
Giſ.By the bleſſed alter of Saint Peeter this villanie ſurpaſſeth 
patience, | 
Bar My Lord here's a long libell, 
oy. Read it good Barbaroſſa _ miſcheife of my wife,nay 
read it, i 
Bar, Qi mirum7Rome falta eft Lucretia Thais, 
Vzica Alexandri filia,ſponſa nures, 
The ſamein effeR inſeueth, | 
Welcome good Poſt from Rome tell vs ſome nexyes, 
Lucrece is turned Thayis of the ſtewes: 
In whome her father Alexander fav, 
His onely daughter,wife,and daughter in law, 
Shall Iread on my Lord?here is much more, 
Gif:Nay read out all,it is but of a whore. 
Bar Franceſco di Gonſaga was the firit, 
That married Lucrece Alexanders daughter, 
And yet the Pope thoſe bains of bridale buiſt, 
And made of marriage ſacrament a laughter, 
His reaſon was becauſe that fellow poore, 
Lackt maintenance for ſuch a noble whore. 
Giſ:Malignant aſpe&of vngratious ſtars, 
Whyphaue you poynted at my miſeries? 
Bay,Haue patience good my Lord and here the reſt, 
Geſ. Patienza per forza, butthis wounds toth'quick, 
Bar,Tokn Sforza now Lord 1darques of Peſcarc, 
Was ſecond husband to this ioly dame, , 
Of natures faculties he being bare, 
In like Rate with his predeceflor came, | 
Becauſe he,when he ſhould have writ his nund,, 


Paper 
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er well might ; but pen or incke,none finde. 

| Giſ.Oh villainies of monſtrous people, 

' Paſhjions andtimes deformed and ynicaſonable, 

, Far , Yetmy Lord alittle haue patience in your 
| ownecauſe- 

Gif. Mallice performe thy worſt leaſt comming late, 
I with anticipation crofle that fate, Read it,toot man, 

Bar.G:ſmond Viſeik,nobly deſcended, 

Is for his ſhamefull match much diſcommended. 
For neuer was the ſhameleſle Faluia, 

Nor Lais noted for ſo many wooers, 

Nor that ynchalt profuſe Sempronia, 

A common dealer with fo many dooers, 

So proud,fo faithlefle, and ſovoyd ofſhame, 

As is new brodell bride Lacretia, 

Take to thee Gi/mornd both theſkorne and ſhame, 
Andliue long 1ealous of Lacretia, 

With puſhing horaes keepe out all commers in, 
For uow thy mertall miſeries begin. 

Gi{ Mortall miſeries:but we arcall mortal, 
Fortune I ſcorne thy malice,and thy meed, | 
Keepe them vp ſafe that I may ſhewthem to his holines, 
7% Ts this thelicence which ourcitty Rome 
 Hath guento beaftly Bardes ,and (atyriſts, 
| Ribbaldly Rimelters,and malicious curs, 

7 Tolcauenoftateof Church nor ſeculer, 

Free from their ordure,and polurion, 

Good Barbaroſſa beare me Company: 

Exile and Puniſhment for ſuch baſe poets, 

And ſ{in1pes with wiery ſcourges were toolitle, 
 _ Which breathing here in Rowe, and taking grace? 
% From the faire Sunne-ſhine of this hemiſphere, 
/ Contaminate thatayre withtheir vile breath, 
Obumbrating this light by which they liue, 
7 Iftheſeweretruth: this times impictie, | | 

May ſoone ſuincke downe yader the diety, Extnr, 
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Alexander #2 his ſtudy wich lk coffire bh « triph ; 
Crowne vpon a cn(bion before hing, 

Alex, With what expence of money plate and jewels | 

This Miter is attayn'd my Coffers witneſſe; 

But eAftaroth my couenant with thee 

Made for this ſoule more pretious then all creaſure,; 

Afficts my conſcience,O but Alexander 

Thy conſcience is no conſcience; if a conſcience, : 

It is a leoptouſe and poluted conſcience, 

But what ? a coward for thy conſcience? 

The diuill is witnefſe with me when I ſeald ir 

And cauteriz'd this conſcience now ſeard vp- 

| To baniſh out faith, hope and charity; 

Tar Viing the name of Chriſtian as a ſtale 

IN For eArcane plots and intricate defignes 

I That all my miſty. machinations 

And Counſels held with black Tartarian fiends- 3 

Were for the glorious ſunne.fhine of my ſonnes; \ 

That they might mounte in equall parralel . 

With golden maieſty like Sarurnes ſonne 

To darte downe fire and thunder on their foes. 

That, that wasit, which I ſo much defir'd 

Toſee my ſonnes through all theworld admir'd; 

|  Tnſpightof grace,conſcience,and eAcheron 

| I will reioyce, and triumph in my Charter. 

if Alexanderreadeth. 

Sedebis Rome Papa, ſumma in felicitate twi ez- 

Filiorum annos I1.et 7 dies 8.poft morieris, 


Prouiſo quod nunquam te ſignes tremende z 
Cruces figno, 
| e4 Paroth, 


The diuill prouideth in kis couenant 

I ſhould not crefſe my ſelfeat any time ; 

Incuer was ſo ceremonious, 

Well this rich Miter thought it coſt me deare 
Shall make meliue in pompe whilſt Iliue heere, 


—_— 


Holla 
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] Holla Bernardo? 


From Porta di Volane to Sanone 


' Loueone another boies you ſhal be Kings: 
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He tincketh a bek, 
Call hether my two ſonnes the Duke of (andy and the 
Cardinall of Yalexce. 

Happic thoſe ſonnes whom fataers loue ſo well 

Thar for their ſakes they dare aduenture hell, — | 
Enter the Dake of Candy and Czſar Borgia wb 

ſtriaing for priority, | 

Come my deate ſonnes the cornfort of my life 

Yours 1s this eatthly glory which I hold, 

Cannot the ſpacious boundes of /taly 

Diuided equally containe you both? =” 

From France and Swiſſer/and I will beginne- 

With Naples and thoſe Townes in Peidmont 


Andall the ignories 1n Lombardy 


And Genres en th' other fide of 1taly 

Vpon the Mediterranean towards Greece; 
Allotted Cangy for his patrimony. 

And in Remaniafrom Pontremolie 

And Pratoto faire Florence; and from thence- 
In Tskany within the Riuer Narre 

And fruitfuil eArzo Rong ſweetc Prouinces- 
Euen to Mont Alto, Naples, Policaſtro 

And Petraſalia in {alabriz 

The furtheft of home of /raly for ( zſar, 

Gaine dubbleſtrength with your ynited loues- 


Fortune hath beene auſpicious at my birth 

And will continue gratious to mine end, 

(after and Pollux would notliue in Heauen V, 

Vnlefles they might be ſtellified togither, 

You for alittle-turfe of earth contend 

When they togither ſhine the welkin cleeres: 

And gentle gales beare fourth the winged failes, 

But when they ſhinea parte they threaten ſtormes 

And hiddeous tempeſts to the Marriners 

( aſtor would not be called but Po/lnx Caftor 

And Caſtor (aſtors Pollux ; ſo " ( andy 
93 
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With perfect loue,deare boyes!oue one another 

So either ſha! be ſtrengthened by his brother, 
(2. Moſt bleſſed reuerend and renowned father, 

Theloue by natureto my brother ( ana, 

Entorceth me ſome-times in plainer ſort 

To cleere my conſcience iſſuing from pure loue, 

It is meere loue which mooues theſe paſſtons, 

WhenI do counſe!l or aduiſe your good. 
(a.1know deere brother when your counſell tends 

Vnto my good, it ifſueth from pure loue, < 

Ce. As when I tax your princely conſcience 

Like an ynpitted penetentiarie, 

Brother with reuerence ofhis Holineſſe 

Your heart is too much ſpic'd with honeſty, 
Alex.I and Ifeare me he will find it fo, 

Your brother Ceſar tells you very truc:. 

You muſt not be ſo ceremonious 

Of oathes and honeſty,Princes of this world 

Are not pricktin the bookes of conſcience, 

You may not breake your promiſe for a world: 

Learne this one leſſon looke yeemarke it well, \, 

It is not alwaies needfull to keepe promiſe, 

For Princes(forc'd by meere neceſlity 

To paſſe their faithfull promifles)againe 

Forc'd by the ſame neceſlity to breake promiſe, 
Ce. And for your more infiruCtiss learne theſe rules! 

If any Cedar,in your forreſt ſpread, 

And ouer-peere your branches with his top, 

Prouide an axc to cut him at the roote, 

Suborne informers or by ſnares iptrap 

That King of Flies withinthe Spiders Webbe; 

Orels inſnare bim in the Lions toyles, 

What though the multitude applaud his fame: 

Becauſe the yulgar haue wide open eares - 

Mutter amongſt them and poſſeſſerheirhearts 

That his deſignements wrought againſt the ſiate 


By which yea wound him with 8 publicke hate, 
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So let him periſh, yet ſeeme pitrifull 

Cherriſh the weakenefle of his ſtocke and race 

As if alone he meritred diſgrace, 

Suffer your Court to mourne his funerals, 

But burne a bone-fire for him in your Chamber, 
Alex. Ceſar deliuereth Oracles of truth, 

Tis well ſayd ( afar,yet attend alittle, 


And binde them like rich bracelets on thine armes 


Or as a precious iewell at thine eare, 

Suppoſe two faRious Princes both thy friends 
Ambitious both,and both competitors, | 
Aduance in hoftile armes againſt each other + 
loyne with the lrongelt to confound the weake 
But let your wars foundation touch his Crowne,. 
Your neereſt Charity concernes your ſelfe; 

Els let him periſh ; yet ſeeme charitable, 

As if you were meerely compol'd of yertue: 
Beleeue me Caray things are as they ſeeme, 
Not what they be themſclues;all is opinion: 
And all this world is but opinion, 


Looke whatlarge diſtance is twixt Heauen and Eatth,, 


So many leagues twixt wealth and honeſty: 
And they that live puling ypon the fruits 

Of honeſt conſciences;ſtarue on the Common, 
Ceſar can tell thee this in ample ſorte. 

And Ceſar loue him, loue him hartily; 

Ic 15a gentle yice,vicining yertue, 

Car, Vnder correQion of your-Holineſle, 
Thoſe warres which vertue levies again vice,. 
Are onely knowne to ſome particulers 
Which haue them wrytten in their conſciences, 


Though mildenefſe do poſſeſſe thy brother Cardie, 


Thoſe are the ſame they ſceme , and in ſuch warres 


Your {onne ſhallmake remonſtrance of his yalour, 

And ſo become true Chamiyion of the Church, 
Cef. It is the precious Ornament of Princes. 

To be trong hearted,proud,and valiant, 


- But well attempred with calliduty, 


Nous " 
9 


Brother 
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Brother with reuerence of his holineſſe - 
(Whole facred words like blefſed Oracles - 
Haue pointed at your prudence)Ce/ar would 
Haue giuen the like aduiſe :but(in condufion) 
| Vndoubtedly to worke out thy confuſion, 
| Enter Barnardo, y 
eAle. V pon my bleſling follow Ceſars counſel!; 
It tendeth to thy glory, : | 
Bera. Moſt blefled Lord, 4 
Embaſladors from Ferdinande of Naples Z 
Artiued heere attend your holinefle, 
eAle. This is a welcome mellenger for Godfrey, 
To make a marriage with the Lady Samunce: 
Ande (7»1y for ſo much as this requires | 
A ioyfull entertainment;take that honor 
And bid him welcome with due complements, 
Shew courteous, language laudable apporte; 
Let them be fealted in more ſumpteous ſort 
Then ordinary meſſengers of ſtate: 
Obſerue his ſpeeches, fathome his deſignes; 
And for I know thy nature tractable, s 
And full of courtefie : ſhew courteſie 
And good intreatie to them : Gentle (andic [ 
Now ſhew thy ſelſe a polititian; 'f 
1 neede not giue thee large inſtruftions; 
For that I know thee wiſe, and honorable 3 
Greete them from vs : Ceſar ſhall at a turne 
Giue correſpondence to thy courtehie : 
I as well fitteth with my ſtate and honor 
Within theſe ten daies wil admit them hearing: 
Meane while learne out by lore of policic 
The ſubſtance of their motions,that we may 
Be better arm'd to giue them reſolution. 
(as, Your holineſſe in this ſhall ſeemy skill, | 
To do you ſeruice, Exit Candy, 
eAlex. Ceſar now to thee. | 
This taske ypon thy ſhoulders onely leanes; 
I reft yponthee {, ſar:were it not 
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That thoumuſt ſecond it,or firſt it rather 
I durſt not truſt ſuch things of conſequence, 

To feeble ſpirits; therefore irom our flables 
Six Perfian Courlſers arm'd and furniſhed 

With rich Capariſonsof gold and Pearle, 

With fix rich Complct Armors tor their ſaddles, 
And ſuch a Cabbinet of pretious Iewels 

As we ſhall chooſe within to morrow morning 
Preſent from ys in token of our loue, 

Lec tor no coſt in ſumptuous banqueting, 
Belecue me ( «ſar ſome-times at a banquet, 
More ground is got then at a bloudy battell. 
Worme out their humors,fathom their delights, 
K they delight in that which Vaples couets, 
Fine, witty,loue-{ick,braue,and beautifull, 
Eloquent, glancing,full of fantafies. 

Such Sugar harced Syrers,orfuci Commets, 

As ſhine in our imperiall ſtate of Reme, 

True pick-locks in cloſe wards of policie, 
Preſent them with che Paragons of Rome: 

And ſpare not for a Million in expence,, 

So long as here they keepe their reſidence, 

Ceſar. Ceſ.-rinfuch a caſe will prove true Ceſar, 
Wiſe,franke,and honorable, 

Alex, 1 doubt it not : 
And Ceſar,(as thou dooſt imbrace my Iloue, 
Morethen the world beſides.) accompliſh this, 
And wee ſhall Ceſar with high bleſſings bliſſe, Ext 

C *f. By this time is my faire Lacretia, 

Befitted for a buſineſſe of bloud, 
Nectely concerning her eſtate and mine, Exit. 


SCE, 5. 
Enter Lucretia aloxe i her night gowne vntired, 
bringing in a chaire which ſhe plantath 
upon the Stage,: 


Lnc, Lueeretia calt off all ſeruile feare, 
C Reuenge 
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Reuenge thy ſeife vpon thy icalous husband 
That hath berraid thine honor, wrong'd thy bed : 
Feare not ; with reſolution aft his death : 

Let none of Borgias race in policies 

Excced thee Lxcrece:now prove ( %/ars Siſter, 

So deepe in bloudy firatagems as hee : 
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All finnes haue found examples 1m all times, 


If womanly thou melt then c21] to minde, 
Impaticat JYeaecas wratiifull turie, 
And raging Cimtemrſtracs hideous fat : 
Propnes (range murther of her onely ſonne, 
Ard D.-2as fifty Daughters ( all but one) r 
That 11 onenzght,their husbands fleeping flew, 
My caule as uſt as theirs, my heart as refolite, 
My handsas ready, Gifmrond I come, 
Haild on with furie io reuenge theſe wron 
And loue impoilon'd with thy iealoutie, 
I haue deuiſed ſuch a curious ſnare, 
As iealious V#lcar neuer yet deuiſ'd, 
Togra'pe his aimics vuableto reſiſt, 
Deaths inſtruments incloſed in theſe hands, 
| Shee kneeleth copne, 

You grieſly Daughters of grimme Erebus, 
Which {pit out yengeance from your viperous heires, 
Infuſe a three-fold vigor in theſe armes ; 
Imarble more my ſtrong indurate heart, 
To conſumartethe plot of my renenge, - 

Skee riſeth and walketh paſſionately, 

Enter Gifmond di Viſelli w»truſſed in his 
Night-cap,tying hu points. 
Heere comes the ſubicct of my Tragedy, 
Gif. What my Lucretia walking alone? 
Theſe ſolitarie paſſiqns ſhould bewray 
Some diſcontentment, and thoſe gracious eyes: 
Seeme to be moou'd with anger,net with loue : 
Tell me Lacretia,may thy Giſmond know ? 
Luc, Demaundlt thou the cauſe injurious Grſmond ? 


Whealike atecluſe (ſhut yp from the world) 
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I line cloſe priſoner to thy iealouſic ? 
The'Eſperian Dragons keptnot with more watch, 


x T he golden fruit,then thou my fatall beauty : 
: Thou wouldſt cxclude mefrom the fight of Sunne, 
f Bur that his beames breake through ſome creuiſics 


Thou wouldſt debarre mc from the common ayre, 
 _ Emtthatapgainſtmy will Iſuckitin, 
: And breath itoutinſcalding {ighes againe : 
I Werel in Naxos whete no noiſe 1s heard 
Bur Neprunes rage ,no ſights but rutheleſſe rocks, 
Orin the Lbizn deſcrts,or exchang d 
This Hemiſphere of Rowe forth + Antipoder, 
Were not ſo gricuous as to dweilin Rope, 
Banith'd from Gght and conference of friends. 
Gif. Blam'tt thou my 1ealoufie ? nay blame thy beauty, 

And !oue impriſon'd in thoze amorous lookes; 
I feare the $unnes refletions on thy tace, 
Leaſt he more wondring at thy precious eyes, 
Then any Nimphes which he moſt honored, 
Shou'd beare thee to ſome other Paradice, 
And rob me, filly man, of this worlds 10y, 
I feare the windes.lca(lt amorous [oe in them, 
( Enuying ſuch pretious nature amongſt men ) 
4 With extreame paſſion hence ſhould hurry thee, 
3 Oh loue is full of feare : all things I feare, 
- By which ] might be fruſtrate of thy loue, 

| Luo, Scoffit thoy mee Giſ:0nd'xith continuall taunts? \ 
: Oh God of heauens,ſhall 1 both ſuffer ſhame 
/ And ſcorne,w:th ſuch difpiſd captivitie, 
| Gif, Here inthe preſence of che powers in Heauen, 
] doe not ipeake in ſcorne, but in meere louc : 
And further Zyeveſe, ( of thy clemencie, 
For louc, and b:autic, both arericke in bouncÞ 
Forgive me what is paſt,and I will ſweare, 
Newuerto yox thee with morcicalouſie, | 

T:jee p Thowu WI [ {Tine arc thy {\ els , Giſmond COMme hither 3 

Sit downe and an{xnerinethis queſtion, Giſacond fieteth downe 
ina (haire,Lucregia 9n « fioole bejide him, 
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When Ibeſtowed on thee this diamond 
A lewell once held precious as mylife; 
And withyt caſtaway my ſelfe onthee 
Didft thou nor promiſe to maintaine mine honour, 
Neither in word nor deed to give ſuſpect 

_ Ofthy diſlike;and hatthou nor fince then 

In prefence of my ncereſt Noble friends 

Rebuk d melike a Layis for my lightneſſe? 

And as a miſer lockes his mony vp | 

So merettraind from ſpeech aad fight ofthem? 

Gif. When firſt thou did{tbeſtow this Diamond, 

Ic had a precious luſtre in mine eye: 

And was pofleſt of yertue,when I yow'd 

To maintaine that, which was impoſſible: 

But ſince that time this ſtone hath had a flaw, 

Broken within the ring,his foile growne dimme, ; 
i The yertue yaniſhr,and the luſter loſt, ) 
[| | She graſpeth him m h's chaire. t 
Lc, can no longer brooke theſe baſe rebukes, 
Theſetaunting riddles,and cleſclibellings 

Gif. Oh helpe I am ſtrangled, 
She ſtoppeth his mouth,pulleth out his 
dagger and offereth to gagge him, 
La,Peace wretched villaine,then reciue this quickly: 
Or by the living powers of heauen ile kill chee, 
She raggeth him,and taketh apaper ont of her booſome, 
Takepen and incke: tis not to make thy will; 
For if tho wilt ſubſcribe,I will not kill. 
Tis but to cleere thoſe ſcandalls of my ſhame, 
With which thy icaloufie did me defame, 
Giſmonde ſubſeriteth, 
So now that Partgh playd,what followes now? 
Thou Ribbauld,Cuckcold Raſcall,Libeller, 
Pernicious Lecher yoide of all performance; 
Periurious Coxcomt ole,now for thole wrongs 
Which no great ſpirit could well tollerate 
Come 1,with mortall yengeance on thy ſoule. 


Take this for {clarcring of his Holieſſe 


a » 7 p 
" », mo $9" I, bf bw Wy Coe ee vY 
oh 4 8,4 Wk Ke ono Se Sr LILY 6s, ST ' ANEIPST. » > . ? 
*;; MP —5E, 4%, > Sts" SJ, » +23 * > th. > oo IG - ARTS Ix x FORE 
= PL, "_ A Poe” 7 &44 £7 IM ke 4 bs ve; 
PA Noa tt 3 "EIT —_— 


ad = 3 tt ol EL EO vas Ap 
Tx * eos TO 


My 


=. 4 - ” 
the —; » ) 7 . 
3 ON "2 7 bd REN i TER I. > Oe. ws Tp [ 8 
2 SN > I ES. T3 SI Rr Sn S: OO LE VY 
ME 2 DCE NO A vs EAA Mis = E.- Es <5; 
; IIS; 7.0! "EN 


My bleſſed father and my brankie Ceſar She flabbeth 


With inceſt:this take for my brother Canaj: 
And this for Noble Sphorz.a whom thou wrongelt; 


7 And fince the time is ſhorteI will be ſhorte: 
' Ferlocking yp of me,calling me whore, 


Setting eſpialls tending at my taile; 


| Takethis,and this & this to make amends, three ſta's togither. 


And put thee fromthy paines; | 

She unbindeth him , layeth him on the grownd, putteth the dagger 
im his hand,a peper on his kyee,cs taking certaine papers ont of his 
pocket putteth ” others in their fteede:& couaicth away the chaire 

Now will my fatter e4/exander ſay 

That I did take the belt and ſafeſt way, 

And Cefar will approue it with his heart, 

That Lecrece hath perform'd a cunning parte, 

If others af ke who Gi/-9nds kild or why 

It was himſelte repenting tealouſe, Ex:t Lucretia. 

Barbareſſa kzocketh zt adore, 
Bar, Holla within there? oy 
Why fellowes? 
| Seruiniman, Heere my Lord, 9S 
_ Bar, What 18 my Lord Viſell; flirring yer? 
My Lord the Pope expeRts him;and the ambaſſadors 
Of Naples craue his company, Enter Bar,and Serningmas, 

Ser, My Lord I haue not ſeene him yetthis morning, 

Bar. 1s not your Lady Lecrceſtirring yet ? 

Ser, No my good Lord ]1 thinke ſhee be not yet come from 
her chamber,her cultome is not to be ſeene lo ſoone, 

Bar, Tis weil,tis wel,lether take eale in gods name, 
But make haſt, call vp my Lord thy maiſter honeſt fellow, 

Ser. With patience of your Lordſhip I will ſpeake: 
For three daies ſpace I did finde in my Lord 
Paſſionate motions, and ſtrange melancholie 
TT may be iiis ſolitude hath drawne him forth, 

I will ar{t 1-oke the garden and che galleries. 
Bar, Do my good fiicnd Twill expe&thee inthisparler here? 
As Barbaroſſa goes en hee findeth Viſelli ntnrthes 
red vpon the ground,aud ftarteth, 


at 


Fellow 
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Fellow come backe,come back,fellow come back; 
Your Lord lics murthred here,call yp your Lady; 
Call in your fellow ſeruants, Deh Santa Croce, 

1s dagger graſped in his fatall hand 
Reucales tome violence, wrought on himſelfe; wi 
Could nature {o much violate her {e}fe? 
Was it not wrought by bloudy Borgiaes race? 
I doubt in this the diuills hypechrifie, 
Juitice oi Heaucns fi:me and inſcrutable 
Revealc it,oh reucale it i thy mercy, 
Enter Lucreaa with Moticilla. 

Duc, Where is my Lord? my dcare Lord? 

Sar. Tairy Lady, 

Approchnot neere this ruthfull ſpe&aclez 
Approch not neere this ſpectacle of bloud, 

This ruthiull ſpectacle of bloud and death, 
Leaſt ſuddaine horror of theſe bleeding wounds 
Wound thy diftcaRted ſpirits to pale death, 

Luc, Wha: horror or what mortall ſpeRacle, 

Vpon ſuch ſud(aine hath aſtoniſhed me? - 
Oh my deere Lord:F5ſelly ſpeake to me; 

Oh moſt diſaſtrous accident and houre; 

Ay me moſt wretched and ynfortunate,” 

My deereft I ord the treaſure of my lite, 

The ſweeteſt patadice of my beſt hopes, 

Is murthred:jecke out the murtherers * 2 

Leaue not vnſeartcht a corner nor a Crany: 

Locke vpthe dores there leaft that homicide 

Eſcape ys in this paſſion ————— 5: Ad 

Bar, Haue patience Lady, 
Heauens will reueale the murther douhtit not, 
Luc, Ah Noble Barbaroſſa much I feare 

Now with theſe cycsI ſee the murtherer, 

Staind with the guilt of naturezoh my Lord 

You little know that theſe weake womans hands 

Twiſe reſcued haue the violence of his 

From killing of himſelfe before this time: 

Oh fie ypon the divill,and melancholy; 


Wrach 
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hich leaue me deſolare a forelorne widdow, 

7 Mot, Madam theſe papers will bewray ſome matter, 

, | 

' Luc, Oh mightI finde an other murtherer, 

1 Bar, Theſe do containe ſome matter read them Lady, 

| Lne, My heart {wolne yp with ſorrow,lends no light 

#Vnto mine eyes,nor force ynto my congue 

JTolceoneletter, or toreade one word, 

7I pray you reage it good Lord Barbareoſſa, 

5 Barbaroſſa readeth, 

11 Giſmond d; Viſellichtough deſperate griefe conceued iniea- 
loufie ( which I bare againſt my Lady Lecrecia ) hauing found 
| out by much triall,and examination het faithfulneſſe and inno- 
| cency , makerhis my proteſtat1en as the la{t piacular oblation 
{to her for thoſe wrongs that with mine own ynfortunate hands 
1 Ihaue ended my life, deſiring her and all others to forgiue me, 
: and pray for ime , fubſcribed with mine owne hand, and ſealed. 
; with my ſeale, Grſmoni de Viſelis. 

z Il veleno d amore, 

A ms trafijſe il core, 


; Ao OhLoid of heauens haue pardon on his ſoute. 

1 Lac, This is his hand and ſeale, ſpeake now my Lord: - 
{ Did not] ſoone difcloutethemurtheres? 

| Told Incithat the muriherer was preſent? 

{ Ah neuer neucr ſhall I Jiue to ſee, ſhe ſoundeth. 

Y Bar, Comfort you felfe deere Lady God will ſend ſuccor 

Z Your husband hath paied deerely for theſe wrongs. 

* DLmuc.Giue me my Lord againe,death ſhall not haue him, 

7 Come my deere G:{/az0#d,come againe my toye: 


7 


| Delay me not leaſt I preuent thy loue 

I cannot brooke delay's, Lncrece ſhall follow. @_ 

Lucrece offereth to ſtab her ſelfe Barbatoſla: 

prexenteth her . 
5 Bar, Temptnot Gods iuſtice Lady, fall to praier, 

Helpe,in there, take your Lord out of her ſight. 

Luc, Oh my deare friends that ſce my mileries, 

I you beſeech in deareſt tenderneſle 


Bring in the body of my deareſt Lord; 
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That before my death may(with theſe eyes) 
Behold him honor in his obſcquies, 

Bar And I wil beare theſe papers to his Holines, 
Whoſe ſorrow wil exceed for Giſmonds death. Exennt, 

Emer Guicchiardin, 

Cho,Thus foule ſufpition,feare and icaloufic 
Of ſhame,diſhonor,and his wiues hot luſt, 
Hath ſeaz'd vpon Yiſelli; whoſe reuenge, 
Was to refiraine Zycrece from Company. 
Bur ſwelling pride,and luſt, both limitles, 
Anſwer'd his louing feare and ſhame with death, 
Attend the ſequeli, Now ſucceſſively 
(After tuch warlike preparations, 
So many firme hopes found in 1raly) 
King (Aarles with fifrcenc hundred men at armes, 
Three thouſand Archers,with fix thouſand Swiſſe. 
French men,and Gaſcozs twile as;,many more, 
With martiall meaſures,ouer Pienzont 
Treads a long march after his drums and fife, 
With CMHilars torce,and now his trumpets hard, 
Vnto the gates of Rowe giue freſh allarmas, 
Vnto the Pope,who ſticreth vp in armes, 


ACT, 2, S C'S. I, 
Enter Alexanderwith a Lintſtock in his hand;with hins 
CzſarBorgia, Caraffa, Bernardo Piccolomini, 
_  theCaſtilian,Gaſſper de fois MF, of the 


ordinance. 


Alex Caſtilian take fiue hundred harguebuſle, 
Two hundred Arbalaftes,and fortifie, 

Vpon the tower of Saint Sebaſtiav, 

Afronting that port where prowd Charles ſhould enter, 
Call d Santa Hariad: Popole, 

P:c.Ourſouldiers ready be with match in cocke, 

T attend this ſeruice,and our ſcurriers, 

Are now return'd hauing diſcryd King Charles, 
His enſigns and his Cornets proudly mand, 
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With plumed regiments,and troopes of horſe, 
{arching 1 giory to me gates of Roe, E--it Piccolo, 
Liex, Braveiy br1yg on your corpanics bold heats, 
Gaſpar ae Fois. tetrole two Baſtliches, 
cady mounted on their cartiages ? , 
GA, ps cy bee, 
x, We make you maiiter ofour Ordinance, Fedelinereth 
And on the Turrcr of Saint Adrian, his Linſtock, 
Plant 6x more Cannon,and foure Culuerings, 
Foure Lizerds,anG cight Sacres,with all ſpeed, 
Take Gunners with you tothe Cittadel], 
Powder and thot, with Ladles fortheir charge, 
Seenone Le wanting ; ſet them to their taske, 
Haue a good care your Pyoners worke hard, 
To further your ſortificaticns, Exit Gaſper, 
(«ſc Pleaſerh your Hoiincfie to give me leaue, 
Tt firteth well with our owne purpoſes, 
To gue Charles entrance,and without reſtraint, 
Leati he by rigor ſhould vſurpethar leaue, 
Which to refiſt were yaine and dangerous, 
Belecue me Father we multtemporize. 
Caraff, Belides you ſee how the galabrian Duke, 
Out of tne Port of Saint Sabaſtzar, 
Not one hourepaſt,hath iflned and left Rome, 
Now though you do ſuſpe&,conceale all doubts? 
For you {hall inde this ſure and commonly, 
Dangers accompany ſuſpition, * 
Alex, We will embrace that courſe, but with your leaue, 
In Caftle An;elo Capitulate: 
Standing (as heſt befits vs) on our guarde, 


Enter Piccolomini, Gaſper de Fois,vith ſmall hot 
Enfione, Drummes and T rumpets, 


Ticcol. Tis time your Holineſſe og to your giard,, 

For Potent (barles (like one that cMquereth ) 

Arm'd at all peeces,in his plumed caske, 

And with a Launce reſting ypon his thigh, 

Alreedy with his forces hath poſleſt - 
Ba = The 
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The ſuberbs,and is now come to the oates, 
eAle.We xrcreiolued: Gaſper dz fois take heed, 
On paine of death nofouldier be ſo bould 
As to diſchardgeonepeece or arbalatt, 
Before ih'alarme beiny given from them, 
| Wee with a culuering trom Caltie A-gelo, 
Proclame hottility : croope on a pace, 
"Take we what fortune peace or waire affords, 
The yorkt of reio!ution is with ſwords, 
Exennt with arums and trumpet *, - 
Enter with drums and trampets :King Charles, 
Cardinall Saint Peter ad yincula,and A(- 
canio, Lodwick Sforza ; Mompan- 
| Ger enſignes,ſonldiers, 

Charles Thus far with much applaiiſe in ioyfull martch, 
With good ſucceſle and bopefull augurie, 
We marched haue within the walls of Rowe, 

Not litle wondering that his Holines, 
Doth giue ſuch (lender welcome to our troups, 

Lod,Y our maicſty may well perceaue how feare, 

Arid icaleous ivdgement of a wounded conſcience, 
Workes hard in eAlexander, 
Aſc. And how foxe-likE, 
(Houlding newtrality the ſureſt gard) 
He coopes himſelfe in Caſtle Angels, 
Hon Pleaſeth yourmailtieto give a ſummons, 
Vnto the Caſile for ſome parliance, 
Vpon ſuch articles as were ſet downe, 
Char.Come we wil touch him,\ummon forth aparle, 
ſound drum anſwer a trumpet, 
Enter Piccolomini vpon the walls, 
What office beare you marching on thoſe walls, 
We made no ſummons to confcr with you. 

Pic Moſt Chriſtian prince pleaſeth your mightines, 

1 am Caſtilian of Saint %wgelo, Vnder his Holines, 
Ghar, To bid defianceto our forces? 
P.c,Noe moſt gracious Lord. 


Bur to ſalute you from his Holines, 


CMome 
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e Mon, What is he ſicke? 
Pic Notvery well diſpoſ d, 0h 
S.Pe.ad vin.Nor euer was,nor will be well diſpoſ'd. | 
{/ha, An other ſummons for his Holines, Exit\Piccol, 
Sound drums Anſwere trumpet, 
Alexander wvpon the walls in his pontificalls betwixt Cxfar Borgia 
and Caraffa ( ardinalls,before him the Dake of Candie bea- 
ring a ſword ,afier them Piccolomini Gaſperdetois, 
eAle, Moſt Chiiftan { harles, here l ſalute your orace, 
Bidding you peaceably welcome to Rowe, is 
It you b:ing peace along with you to Rome, 
( har,ln tiliall Loue I thanke your Holines, 
We litle thought it our molt holy father, 
That our alegcanceto the Church of Rowe, 
Which we with all our predeceflors tendred, 
Should haue enforc'd you to take ſatictuary. 
eAlex. Sonne Charles know then wetooke not to this place, | 
In feare as to ſoine refuge or aſyle: ; 
But for aſmuch as news were brought in poſt, 
That you with all your forces did approch, 
Arm'd and tn hoſtile manner to this Citty, 
T he Conclaue thought it fit tendring the lafty, 
Of holy Church, and ſacred priurſedge, 
To know your meaning firſt, and then with pomp, 
To make your welcome in Saint Peters pallace, 
In the beſt faſhion with due ceremonies, 
Char.Knowthea moſt holy father what we would, 
Hauing in redious marcht from Fraxce thus far, 
Palt with our forces God iti] guiding vs, 
(As we be deepely bound by lawes of nature, 
Andreaſon to wotke ſurely for our right) 
Weleft noe buſie doudrs,nor obſtacles, 
Which might preuent ys in our iuft impreaſe, 
Hence was it that we did Capttulate, 
So (trictly-with the crafty Florentines, 
"Whoms we well knew fauour'd Alphonſoes patt, 
And this made Y+ ce ioyne inleague with ys, 
Yet having notigethat your Holines, 
: EO a. Both 
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Both with A/phonſs (that viurpes my Crowne) 

And his ſonne Ferdizand drue deeper in 

Vpon conſiderations ofmore wei oht; 

We houghtit good totake Fraxce in our way. ! 
Led, And there to craue ſomecertaine Cautions [! 

Of your indifferency to his iult title | | 

Had in the Crowne of Naptes : therefore firlt 

We do require{if you theſe parties tender, 

(As your lace letters did umporte} yeeld vp 

In Caution of your good intent to Fravce; 

This Caſtle which you now retaine agaiaſt ys, 

Can, Why Ledowickzche wethercocke is turnd, 

The winde ſtands faire, but how long will that hold ? 
So may we put in hazard our whole Church 
The deere eſtate of Chriſtes flock militant 
And bring confuſionynto Chriſtendome, 

Alex. So may you ſeaze vpon the Churches rights, 
If that we ſhouid referreall to your truſt, 

(#1. This is Saint Peters bul-warke;for my parte 
Here Iwiil die ere 1 ſurrender it, | 
Cha,Now find I true which comon bruite proclameth 

Of your bad meanings and hypochriſie: 

Bur I referre your conſcience ro that Judge 
Whom{if my conſcience harber any thought 
Towron o the Church of God,in any thing) 
I call in iuftice to ;cuenge on me, 

Ce:Renowned {barles, ſuppoſe we ſhould ſurrender: 
How may we be ſecured that you will 
Reſtore it after your impreaſe at Naples, 

{har. The faich and honour of a Chriltian King, | 
1, Yourfaich 8 honor? ſtay molt Chriſtian Caries 
Men will not yeeld vp Caſtels vpon wordes 
V les their ſtares,and ues grow EE. A 

Aount Why make welonger parlce with ths Fope 
Whoſe falſe-hood is ſo much th at neither oth, 

Nor honeſty call purchaſe place with him. 
7,649, Who ever yr cauſe of conſequence 


Hath kept his promue, = " 


Chay, Tell vs,will yee graunt? | | 
Alex, Whar ſhould we graunt moſt Chriſtian King of France 

Andtell me truly(were it your owne caſe) 
Whether you would(on ſuch ſlight promiſes) 
Accord to iuch vneuen conditions? 

(bar, Wedid not thinke our royall promiſes 
Had beene ſo {lightly cenſur'd in your heart: 
But ſince we finde your infidelities 
We mult requite it with exttcniity, 
Courzen CMonutparſeir, 

Honunt, My Lord. 

( har, Fortawith cauſeten braſſe peeces with their ſhot 
And powderto be drawne out of Saint 2Larkes; 
Such as you finde moſt fit for battery, 
You will not here vs now, we ſpeake fo low: 
Standing aloft you proudly ſcorne inferiors; 
Weeleſendour mindes,written in firy notes, 

Ciraf, Giue doubtfull anſwers, bee not peremptory 
Leaſt through your heate, his rage ex{aperate, 

C2/. Offer ynto him on his Princely word, 
Thettrength of Terracina for a pledge. 

Alex, Vitorious Charles, ſuch is my truſt and loue 
That neither feare of force nor violence 
Could any wayes induce me to ſuſpect you, 
Hence came it that the portes of Rewe were opened 
(At our beheſts) to giue you guelining, 
Accept ys therefore with our promiſes, 
Which we ſhall ynder hand and ſeale confirme 
Not any way to Croſſe your ation. 

( har, If you will yeeld vp Caſtell Ange's 
Reſolue vs preſently without delaies? 

Ceſ, Becauſe it is Saint Peeters Cittadell 
The conclaue is in doubt to make ſurrender, 

Char. You will not yeeld then? 

Can, We cannot,nor wee will not yeeld it yp, 

Char. Why then a parle with our ordinance, 
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Sound drummes and trumpets : Alexander with his companie of 

the walles, ordinanct goeing of (after a little skirmiſh within Yee 

ſummons from the Caſtell with a trumpet ; anſwere to it below; 
Enter Alexander vp9s the walls as before, 


/ 


Alex. What come yee to make pillage of the Church, 

Which held you deere as her chiefe Champion? 

For bearc your violence in the name of God: 

Fearing the ſcourge, and thinder from aboue, 

Our offers are both iult and reaſoneble: 
(ef. Þeeces which are of more validity 

We meaneto tender to your Maieſty, 
Char, What are thoſe peeces you would tender vs, 
Alex, To render preſently the Cittadells 

Of Terracina,( 7aita Vecchia,and Spoleto, 

Char, And we receive themvery ihankfully, _ 
$,Padwvin,Our voices of the c5claue paſſe,that Charles 
Shalbe poſl:(t of Caſtell Angelo, 
 Af.And if your meaning with your words accord 

We dare iogage our ſoules for reſurrender. | 

eAle, Your ſoules?foh foh they linck in fight of God & man, 
Yourſoules? why they be ſould to Lucifer, 

Your conſctences are of ſo large alaſt 
That you would ſell Saint Peters Patrimony, + 
As Eſau did his heritage for broath, 
Pee,ad Vi, Thou moſt prophaine & impious Moabite; 
So full of vices and abominable, 
| No Pope but Lecifer in Peters Chaire, 

Aſc. Renowned (harles pull downe this Antichriſt; 

Aduance ſome wotthy father in his place, 

Your fame ſha'l live with all poſterities 
 V'Vho from a wicked Biſhops tiranny 

Infranchiſed rhe Church of God miſguided; 

Euen as(in this worlds worthy memories) 

The names of Pepe and King (harlemaine 
| Yourpredeceſſors,were cternized | 
For helping goodPopes,Saints of Holy life, 
utof yngodly perſecutions. | 
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Lodo. A Pape by nature full of fraud,and pride; 
Ambitious,auaritious,ſhameles,diuiliſh, 
Andthat and which your experience teſtifies) 
One that with mortall malice hates the French: 
By whome this reconcilztion made 
Was more in feare,and hard necefſity 
Then faithfull inclination,or good will, 

Alex, Iſcratot,reprobare apoſtata, 

I chargethecto deſiſt and make ſubmiſſion 
VVith pennance to the Motner Church of Rowe 
On paine of euerlaſting reprobation, 

Aſca. Blaſphemous exorlilt, heere are no diuills 
V'Vhich thou canſt coniure,with thy diviliſh ſpirit, 
We charge thee render yp that triple Crowne 
Which moſt yngodiy man thou doſt yſurp, 
Thole robes poncificall which thou prophaneſlt, 
Saint Peters Chaire wherein, like Antichriſt) 
Thou doeſt aduance thy 1clte thou man of ſinne, 

S$4a.P ad Ui Saint Peeter doth make challenge to thoſe keyes, 
Which(1n thoſe hands defi'd with bloud and bribes) 
Thou like a prophane depucy doſt hold, 

Aſean. That ſword (with whichthou ſholdſi ſtrike Antichriſt) 
Thou like proud Antichriſt conuerted haſt 
Vpon the members of Chrittes choſen flocke; 
Saint Paxle demaundes his ſword, Peter his keyes: 

eAlex, Forbeare your blaſphemies , what know yee not 

Chriſtes Vicar general! choſen on earth? 

Haue not I power to binde and looſe mens finnes, 

And {oules,on earth,in hell, and purgatory? 

Cometake Saint Perers Chaire proud heretiks; 

Here take this triple Crowne, oh you would take it: 

Bur he,that made it,did not for you make it. 

Aſcaniothou would(t haue theſe Golden keies; : 
Here take them with my vengeance on thy head, He throwes 
And Pſeudo Paulus would haye Saint Panles lword, his ktes, 
Ordaine: for his decollation, 
Sonpe Charles(fince we capirtlato with you) 


Me thinkes you ſhould not ſufter theſe t affrontys, Char 
AYs 
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Char Forbeare your idle yelletations, 

Angiingand rubbing vp the feftred ſcarres 

Ot wrata inueterate,and mortall quarrels, 

We come not here to folter factions, 

A'l are in one accorded,atl are friends, 

But yet molt Holy-Father,let me craue, 

Two faucurs mote, both very reaſonable 

Firſt the: you pardon both theſe Cardinal!s, 

And other Barons which pertake with me, 

Then that the brother of great Paiiſer, 

That fled from Rhodes to France, and laſt to Rome, 

With the proteQtion of Pope Innocent 

Call d Gemen Ottem1n,may be deliuer'd 

In:o my hands,when after-time ſhall ſerue 

For my belt vantage in thoſe holy warres, 

Waica we pretend againſt the Turkes kere-after. 
Alex, The ſunneſha!l never ſer ypon my wrath ; 

That Oylie Lampe of bleſied Chartie 

Snall not extinguiſh in my zealous heart : 

He that knowes all,knowes this I cannot falter 

With any brother, all ate faithtil! friends : 

Be but ſubmiſſue, milde,and penirent, 

And all is paſt,as all had beene we!l ment, 


Now touching Gemen Ottoman, ſonne Charles, 


When you ſhall yngertake thoſe godly warres, 
I will deliver him as willingly 
As you demaund : and with a cheerefull heart, 
Praifing your godly zeale on Chrifts behalfe, 
And praying tor your good ſuccefſe in watre, 
Char, 1 thanke your Holynefle. 
Lodw:Tneſe quartels arc as happily determined 
As we could with : call for an Actuarie, 
And leta Charter ÞBrpartite be drawne 
Betwixt you : to confirme this amity, 
And now moſt blefſed Fatherl beſecch, 
That I may ſhew the duty which belongs 


VYatothis place,and ſee Apoſtolick. 


| Alex, We will regreete your preſence preſently, 


Drinms 


Drums and Trumvets ; Charles ani. his company make a garde, 
Gaſper de Fois,Piccolomivy,Caar,war afta,Cardinals,a Fri- 
er with a holy water-pot caſting water ; the Duke of Candie with 
a frrord, Alor Manicedy ſupporting Alexanders traine, all bow 
as the Pope marcheth ſolemnly through , who creſſeth them with 
he fingers, Alexander$#129 ſet in ſkate,Caxiar Borgia, aud Car 
raffa aduarce to fetch King Chatles , who being preſented onte 
the Pope, kifeth hw foote, then a-'nancin; two de rees higher, 
kiſſeth his cheeke - then Charles bringerh $ Peter ad Vincula, 
a::d Aſcanio, which with all reverence kiſſe hrs feete, one of theme 
humbly deliuering vp his Croſſe-keyes which hee receinerh , bleſ= 

ſons them and thereit of Charles his comparcy : The' Drum and 
Fife ſtill ſounatag, © 
Alex, Sonne Charles,your welcome is as acceptable, 

As ever was Kings preſence into Rowe: «+ 

To murrow we will with the power of heauen, 

Together celebrate a ſolemne Maſle : 

Afterthe Senior, Biſhop,Cardinall, 

You muſttake place : and as our cuſtome is, 

Shall give vs water when we celebrate : 

This done, we will beflow ſome time in pleaſures, 


A garde for the (ardinals,French King, Frier and Pope : Enter 
with a ſolemne flouriſh of Trumpets, after whom the 
garde troopeth,with Drums an Fife. 


Exter Cuicchiardine, 

Heere leauc we Charles with pompous ceremonies, 
Feaſting within the Vaticane at Rom - 
From t hence to Naples,where the peoples haired 
Conceiu'd agaioſt the former Kings, made way 

| Forhim, without reſiſtance to the crowne. 
This done, he marcheth back againe for Fraxce, 
And Ferdinand -dothrepoſleſle his ſtate. | 
Meane while King Charles ſick of an Apoplexie, 

| Dyes at Ambors : the Duke of Orleaxce, 
Lew thetweltth conioyntly knitting force, 


Doth 


Doth march in arms with Ferd:ard of $ Date, 
Thcſe1c ac .Vapes and devide that reume, 
Eurcthis breedes morrall warre betwixt them both, 
The wily Pope diflembles ar all hands, 
Theſeque!l onely concernes him and (ſar. - Ex# 


. J 


eACTYVS, 2. SCSE.L:; 
A * Enter Altor,Manfredi with Phlllippo, 


AP. Brother Phillippo what auailcth ir, 
\ Waenourſtate loſt the Faxzzriaes compounded, 
That i ſhould hc 1d both life and hberty, 
- Withail reuenues of my proper ſtare, 
When as my lite withirrthe Court of Rome, 
Is much more loathſeme co my ſole then death, 
Andliberty more gricte then ſerunude, 
Phil, I rather chooſe within the river 7 i6er 
To drowne my ſelfe,or from Tarpayas hill, 
My vexcd dody to precipitate, 
'Tnen to fubie& my body to the ſhame 
Of ſuch vild brutifh and ynkindely luſt, 
Af, He that with fire and BrimRone did conſume 
Sodome xnd other Citties round about, 
Dcliuer vs from this {oule-ſlaiding ſinne, 
To which our bodies are made proſtitute, 
Ester Barnardo, » 
B. r, Deare ſalutations from my Lord the Pope, 
I recommend vnto your excellence, 
With ſemblable remembrance of his loue, 
To you my Lord Phi/lippo, 
eAſt. Good Barnardo, 
My dutie bound ynto his Holyneſfſe, 
Retutrne in paiment from his Captiue ſeruant, 
Ber, Tagenious Prince, Ibring a friendly meſſage 
Ot tender kindnefle, which I muſt impart: 
' They draw them-ſelues aſiae, 
This Ruby from our Holy-fathers finger, 
( In priuate token of his faithfull loue ) 
He bid mee ſecretly deliuer you : 


And there-wichall,defireth of yourloue, 

To haue with him ſome private conference. 

ſt. 1 was now going to our Ladies maſſe, 
In Saint John Laterans ; where my ghoſtly father 
Attendeti.me for my confeſſion, 
But thanke his Holynefle on my bchalfe, 
In ail due reucrence and humilitie, 
Tell him I mcane---ſofoone as Ireturne, pawſe, 
JT 'o come accordingtomy bounden duty, Exit Bar. 
My caſe is deſperate, whar ſhall I doe? 
Phillippo, was there cuer any man 
Hunted with ſuch vnſatiſfied rage ? 

Phil. What hath he ſent apaine to viſit you ? 

Aſtor, To vilit me, nay codiſhonor me, 
Behold this Ruby ſent from his owne finger, 
 - Which as a Bawde inyneth me to ſhame, 


SCENA, 2. 
| Alexander out of a ( aſement, 
| Alex. eAſtor? what eAftor ? my delight my 10Y, 
My ſarre,ruy triumph.my ſweete phantafie, 
My more ten ſonne,my toue,my Concubine, 
Ler me beholdchoſe bright Stars my joycs treaſure, 
Thoſe glorious well attempred tender checkes ; 
That ſpecious for-head like a lane of Lillies?} 
That ſeemely Noſe loues chariot triumphant, 
Breathing Par«baian Odors to my ſences, 
That gratious mouth, betwixt whoſe crimoſinpillon 
Pens and ( wpid{lceping kifſe together, 
That chin, ttie ball yow'd to the Queene of beauty, 
Now budding ready to bring forth Joue bloſſoms, 
Aftar Manfred; turne thee to my loue, 
_ _Comehither eAftor we muſt talke aboue. pe 
Aſtor, Betraid? aſlaue to finne? whatſhall I fay? 
Moft Holy father, 
Alex, Doe not mee forget: 

I amthy brother,and thy deereſt friend, 
And though in age Iloue,know that defire 

E 3 


Tn riper yeares 1s pure and permanent, 
\ Grounded on tudgement, lowing from pure loue : 
Whereas the lous lightning from young delire, 
Fiekle and feeble will nor long ho!d fire, 
_ Jtis/oyiolent it will not laſt, 
They r bic{t whoſe Jouers lone when yourh is paſt, 
A#or, To call you fricnd were too familiar, 

To cali you brother forts not with our yeares ; 

To cail you Fatier doth import ſome feare, 

Due to that age your Holineſle doth beare. 

Alex, Tell me not of minc age and Holineſle, 
ity itohtſuficeth me to make me young : 
Iveitncr vpbraide me with my ſantimonie, 

Loue is tne pureſt eſſence from aboue, 

And ro thy toule I would affix my loue, 

Come hither then and reſt with mee to night, 

Giue metrution of thoſe amorous pits, 

Where blinded (pid cloſe in ambuſh fits : 

Who with his Arrow (when thou laught at Venus) 

Shot tarough thy ſmiling cheeket,and did incraine V8, 

Thy Chamber with eAmbroſiall odors breatheth, 

New loues and true loues ynto them that entreateth , 

And furious A7.rs made milde his Faulcheon theatherh: 

Ar thy delicious aſpect : fgerhy Chamber : 

The walles are made of Roſes,roofe of Lilles, 

Be not aſham'd to mount and venture it, 

Here Cmvids Alter,and faire Venushill is « 

Thy bed is made with ſpice and Ca/amun, 

With Sinayzond and Spicnard, Arabick, 

Witt OpFhal {am and rich gums of /Agipt, . 

Muſick eAzgel:call of firings and voyces, 

With ſuadry birds in ſugred ſimphony, ET 

Where whiltling Wood-nimphes,and the pleaſant choiſe is 

Of Antique gRion mixt with harmony, 

Attend thy ioyous entrance to this Chamber, ® X 
Phil. Is it poffiblethat the Diuil carbe io weet a difſembler ? 
Aft. Yes and play the pleaſant part of conceited 2Amzret, 

For he can take the ſhape ofa bright Angell, a eB, 

=D Ss WE, RP Alex, Now 
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Alex. Now my {weet friend the joyes of lone doth mutter 
Thy mind too baſhfull i;{peake totmyeloues ytter, 
Thy Corral! gums cud loues pure quiatifence, 
Andthou ty telte faire boy loucs pureſt eſlence, 
Ajt,Ob blefſeFheauens let Sathan tempt no longer, 
His force is powertull yet thy {trepght much fron ger, 
Hethat with gwilctull baites gilded yntruth, 
So ſeckes to blaſt the bloflome of my youth, 
Allex Deitcious fruites dine ConfeRis;:s, 
Ot heatbcs, roots, flowets of fundrie faſhions, 
Preſeruatiues drawne from the tich Elirar, 
Of fineſt gould pure pearie and precions ſtones, = 
Prouided for thy divine apctite, | 
Wines of more price(made.by th'1nduſtrious art, 
Inſacred diſtillario::s)then that Nefar, 
Which Hebe bare, when Toxe did molt affet her, 
 Phi.Sathan falfe god of lies,and flatterie; 
How palpableis this grofle villaine? 
Alex What wilt thou come/Haxfred; to my Chamber, 
And bleſſe me with thy precious breath of Amber, 
Afto, After our ladies Mafſe I will returne. 
Deare God what turies in his ſoule doe burne? 
After the Celebration of the Maſle, 


I come my Lord. Exeunt Aſtor 2nd Phillippo, 
Alex,Come then,and let that paſle, Alexander ti4- 
Holia Barnarao? kith a bell, 


All bufines for this night Twill adiourne, 
Giue good attendance that at his returne, 
. Aſtor may come to me for my licke heart, 
Till Afor with his beauty full embrace, 
Doe bleſfie my body wounded with his dart, 
Can findmo reſt, loue hath it in hot chaſe, 

| ACT. Jo SCA. 2, 

Exter Cxſar Borgia the Cardinall,and Freſcos 
baldy « rffaine, 
__ Ceſ'Wiltthou performe it faithfully? 
Fre,What I? will I live ts cate,to drinke,to ſleepe? 

_ Ceſ,Wilt thou performeit yaliantly? _ 


Fre.. 


a. Will I cate to drinke,will I drinke to fleepe,willI fleepe 
to 11uce? © . 
Cf, Willt houbeſecret,and conceale my plot? 
Freſ. My name is Freſeobalds,as for my pedigree, 
My mother was of conlarguinitie ,with the 'Princeſſe 
Ot Perugia:my father of the noble family of the Odds, 
Florentine: both : 1 my lelfe HE 
Brouyht vp a Page vnder Rayner King of Sic; 7, 
Haueſerv'd againſtthe Tyrkes and Sarazinies, 
Where at Vienna ( with my hngle Pike, 
Arm'din a Maly #riggandie of Naples, 
Ang with an o!d-Fox which I kept in ſtore, 
A monument of ars when Idepart) 
I did vnhorſe there three T»rkie Ianizaries, 
Then (inthe warres of Ferdinand the King ) | 
This Hippe was ſhott through with a Crocadile, 
But that it were too tedious Icould {hew you: 
Vader the King of Romaines I was cut, 
Iuſt fromthis ſhoulder to the very pappe : 
And yer by fortunes of the warre am heere, 
I thanke God, and my Surgion all 6x rrillill, 
I fought ar alta when the towne was girt 
With Sargeants heads,and bul-beggers of 7 zrkze : 
And by my plot (immuge below therampier ) 
We gaucth obgoblings leaue to ſcale our walls, 
And being mounted all vpon that place - 
T with my Lint-ſtock gaue fire tothe traine, 
And ſent them capring vp to Capricornms.. 
Which when the wiſe Aſtronomers of Greece, 
Prodigiouſly diſcouecred from a farre, 
They thought thoſe Txrcaes fiery meteors. 
Which with their Pikes were i in the clowds, 
The learned Booke-men write ftrange Almanacks, 
Offſignes,and apparitions inthe ayre: 
And by theſe honors ( if I proue a blabbe) . 
Then call mee villaine,varlet, coward, skabbe, 
Ceſ. Then tell mee Freſcobalai 
Where I may ſend tothee when time ſhall ſerue, 


Fri/.Faith 


ey. Faith forthe moſt parte my manſion is in (7 midanerch# 


nella jtrada dr ſan lorenza, neie the condu at a good olde La- 


dies houſe, /adona ſempronia at hgne of the gliſter pipe, where if 
you chance to faile of mee, Within three houſes more at figne 
of the frying-panne you may commande mee , at all houres in 
the fore-noone, | 

Caf. Well gramercie Freſcobal/d;T wil take the note of thoſe 
houſes in my tables, Y | 
But be ſure aachready when opertunitie calles ypon you, 

Freſ o. May it pleale your moſt reuerend prace (without of- 
fence to your Lordihip ) to deliver me the preties name vpon 
whome 1 ſhould pe:forme this Tragedy, For Imay parcaſe 
catch him in a gilcer my {cite before you are avware; and moylic 
mufle vp his mailterthip,with the garotta, or ſtiletto. perchance 
the ponyaid or piſtol, ſuch as I warrant you ſhal ſerue his curne, 

Cef, Be it ſufficient thou ſhalt know hereaiter, 

My bufinefle and affaires ate yery great: 
One word4nore,and adue. 
He rowndeth with Frefcobaldi 
Fre. Secret as mid-night,ſure as the ſunne,quick as the waters 
(ef. Why? lo fayd braue Freſcobaldi like a man of ſome reſo- 
lution farewell remember the watchward--do not faile, 

Freſco. My buſineſle and affaites are yery great my gratious 
Lord,one word more with your grace my good Lord! and ſo I 
kiſſe your foote, He whiſpereth with (*ſar 

Cef. It was not imgratitud, neither forgetfulnefle in me Freſ< 
cobaldi ; Here take this and remember me, 

He delinereth him apurſe, 

Freſ.1 encounter your munificence with my loue , and your 
loue with my ſeruice, my loue and ſeruice with your mony , 
Padrone mio malto honorato, 
More for yourloue then your mohy, 

And yet your grace wel knowes,clothes muſt be wrought, wea- 
pons mult be bought;and Tauerns mult be ſoughr,and all braue 
exploits muſt de done, as they ſhould be done braucly, 

( *{. Buc that 1 keepe my ſecret to my lelfe; 

T would not vſe this (lave tor any gold: 
Yet when I trult him he ſhall not deceiue me, Exit Car, 


Freſco, 


CLo— — 
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Freſc, Now ſkelder yee ſcounderels, tkelder you maggot._ 
mugers,you pompios;you wood-wormes,you magatapipicocs, 
I am tor you,now Freſeobaldj,call thy wits cogither, let me now 
ice whataclock it 1s : very neere ci&ht,, and almoſt breakfatt 
time at a eleauen,this ye:y might mult Iſtand Perdze for this 
bloudy ſerutce,l know my place and houre ; Imult confefle and 
petcnance be hang'd,I haue inthe Byrdell:aes and in other ſuch 
hoaſes of naturall recreation and ag!lity , received three or 
foure ſcore broken pates in my tine: and ſome baſtinadoes for 
croffing courting ſpicy-ſpirited inamoratoes in their humors, 
Behdes I was theftrit that from the Swiſſe quarter,in tac raigne 
of king Fe dinand broiight vp in his azmythe faſhions of bow- 
fing and to vfing Greeks and Spanf® wines by the flagon , with 
that old tinckard Henrico Bagl:oni, ſormtime eAlferoes to Capie 
tanco Piccolomini & my ielfe ; I remember likewiſe at Terracina 
I broake a glafle ( contayning ſome quart of Robollia)ypon the 

__  faceof (apitaneo Franſeſto Boccanſacchi a very ſufficient ſoul. 
| dicrin that ſeruice, and to my knowledge atall trencherman: 
howbeit from the teeth down-ward as bale a metrled coward 
as cuer was coyn d out of the ſooty fide of a copper kettle; ſo he 
was: well 1 will ſecond my Lord in any {laughter for his tyages, 
and if any man will give me better kicrs (when Ihaueſeru'd the 
Cardinalls turne): will preſent my piſtoll ypon his ſacred per- 
ſon afterward for charities ſake : well , now tothe drinking 
ſchoole, then to the fence {choo'e, andlaſtly rothe vaulting 
ſchoole,ro my Lady Sempronia. Exit, 
Enter the Duke of Canaie and Barbaroſſa, 
Can, This was an aGt of fuch (trange'conſequence, 
As neuer yet was heard, a man found dead 
Within a priuate chamber of his houſe; 
When all his ſeruants ſtird : notone of them 
That could give euidence of what betell 
But thac he kill'd himſeife. Coſa impoſ5ibile, - 
Bar, I was the firſt that found him in his bloud; 
Then warme from ſlaughter : ſuch arurhful} fight 
Asyertl1 tremblero remember it. 
Car. It is impoſſible(after a ſearch) 
No ſtranger found within Yiſellzes doers, "= 


= THE DIVILS CHAR 
But that ſome ſeruant ofhis family 


Shoald haue ſure norice how the murther was, 


Bar, Ie was ns owne hand ſure, 
. Can. I cannotthinkeit. 
The gentleman was honeſt, full of ſport, 
And well afteted, | 
Bar, Pardon me my Lord, 
My Ladie Lacrece told ir in great gricfe 
She twiſe before had reſcued his lite, 

Car, Go too,go too, 

Bar, Beſides my Noble Lord, ©  — 
Papers both writ,and ſcaled with his hand 
Were found abouc him tftifying this. 


| Car, Good Barbaroſa pray my filter Lacrece, 
Here toencounter me with her good company: 


| Som-whart I would in priuate talke with her, 
Bar My Lord I will, 
Can, High God be mercifull. 2 
Thou that doeft know the ſecrets of al hearts, 
If Lucrece(as niy father doth ſuſpeR) 
Was priuie to this murther of my lite 


Enter LucreceBarb vith hey, 


I can leatne all ſheknowes, 


But yet I will not either ſuſpeR,or vrge her were it I. 
Being indecde a violation of brother-hood & common humae 
She maketh towards me—ſiſter how faires it with you? (nity 


Lne. As with a dead Corſe jn a Sepulcher 


Nor fincemy ioy did leaue me deſolare 

Euer could I brooke well this open ayre 

But till lamenting ard diſconſolate 

[Keptyp in Chamber,mourning for my Lord, 


_ Can, What order tooke you for his funnerall? 


.._ Zxc. Hethar alive was ſhrined in my breſt, 


Re Now dead lives yet intombed in my thoughts, 


_._ _C@.Performeit decently with dilligence, 


Cold,liuelefſe,comfortleſſe,oppreſt with forrow, 


' Exit Barks. 


true. 


= Tu. Brother me thiakes the ayre is cold and raw, 
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And as you pleaſe let ys conferre within, 
(an, Gladlydeerefifter with what haſt you may, 
Andi delire you noble Barbareoſa 
To mcete vs at my Chamber after ſupper, 
My brother Ceſar hath appoynted with me 
Some bulinefſe,and I craue your company, 

Bar, Thankes my good Lord:but matters of muck moment, 
Thaue atthat time with my Lord Caraffa; 
And I muſt ſpeake this night with my Lord Ceſar, 

Cay, Tell hira 1 will attend by nine of clocke, 


Bar, 1 will my good Lord. Caza, Farcwell Barbarofſa. 
Bar, Toy to you both, Exit Barbaroſla, 
Cas, My trembling liuerthrobs, my cold hearts heauy; 
My mind diſturbed and I know not why | 
But all as he will, heauens aboue for me, Exennt omnes, 
SUEN, xF, 


Enter Freſcobaldi ſolss, 

Freſ. This is the black night, this the farall hand: 
Ticſe are the bloudy weapons which muſt be 
Witnefle and actors of this Tragedy, 

Now Freſcoba/ai play thy maſters prizes 

Here is arich purſe cram'd with red cruſadoes 
Which doth inſpire me with a martiall ſpirit, 

Now could I combate with the diuillto night, 
Firſt did I waſh my liuer,lungs,and heart, | 

In {retanve wines and head ſtrong Maluelie 

(Such as would make a coward fight with CHars) 
Then leaſt I ſhould with any weapons drawne - 
Be driuen to danger of mine eneiny; 

Ipradtiſed my martiall feifts of fence: 

As for example if with armes ynſheath'd, 

I were to kill this conduct here I come. he fenceth, 
He makes a thruſt, I with a ſwift paſſado, 

Make quick auoydance,and with'this ſtoccado 
(Although be fence with all his fineſt force) 
Bard of his body thruft him in the throate, 

' Guaraatenibeneſignori honorenali, 


ppoſe 
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Suppoſe this conduiR or my duelliſt, 

Should falſifie the foine vpon me thus, 

Here will I take him, turning downe this hand, 

Enter Henrico Baglioni /ooking earneſtly 

vpon Freſcobaldi, 

11 punto verſo indriz.zato,thus, 

Admit he force me with his ambroccado ; 

Here I deceiue then, with this paſſado 

And come yppon him mm the ſpeeding place, 

Bag, what MHandragon or laluage eAſcapart, 

what Pantaconger or Pantagruzll 

Att thou that fighteſt with thy fathers ſoule 

Or with ſome ſubtill apparitions, 

Which no man can behould with mortall eyos 

Or artthou rauiſhed with bedlamy 

Fighting with figments and vaine fantazies 

Chimeraes ot blacke ſpirrits of the night, 

_ Freſe: Come not within 9. furlongs of this place. 

My name is R#/oſongal the grimme ghoſt 

Of Bembocamber king of ( alicute, 

And here for this night 1 keepe centrenell 

For 1{uſcopateron great king of flyes; 

Great grandfier of ten thouſand hecatombes, 

Bag: 1 Coniure thee fowle fiende of eAcherosx 

By puiſſant Hoblecock and Briſtletoe, 

By 1Vindicaper Monti-boggl: bo, 

Polipotmos and the dreadtull names 

of HMulli-ſacke and Hermocotteroch, 

 ByPerronidemi, by the dogged ſpirrits 

Of Bacchus which Canary land inherrits, 

By purple Aligant the bloudy gyant, = 

And leaden headed hollock pure and pliant, 

By Berrha WMartia ard by Sydrackiweete 

 Whodid with mathew Glyaze in combat mecte, 

And by this awfull crofſe yppon my blade 


Of which black curres and hedghogges are affraid, | 


Andby this fox which ſtinkes of Pagan bloud, 
 Doſſt thou walke there for miſchiefe or for good, 
F2 


Frefe, 


(As molt aprooued panders truly tell 

Vnder grecne hedges,ynder Coblers ſtalles, 

In porcall,porches,vnder batterd walles, 

Wuich day;by night keepes watch-full centine!! 
To guaze the pleaſures of faire {laribell 

Profane arch patriark of Pancridge ſteeple, 

Tne bauldy beaken of vngodly people, 

With other matter which I might alleadge 

To the Grand Captaine of C ollmay-heage,. 
Marching fowle Amazonian trulls in troupes = 
Whoſe lanthornes are ſtill lighted. in their Poupes, 
Some withour kerchiefes, others with torne ſmockes; 
Certaine imboch d with piles, and ſome with poxcs, 
Others with rotten ſhooes and ſtockings rente 

With carrine in each ditch keepe parliament, 

In petticotes all patch'd and waſt-ceate torne, 


And wandring with ſome ragge bleſſe cuery thorne, 


Which with their Targets never make retite, 
From any breach cill they their foomen fire. 
Rebaring the Riffe pointes of their keene blades 
Till a'l their champions maſculiue proue lades.. 
To thee faith Freſcoba'di cafe thy ſteele 
Leaſt thou the rigor of my furie teele, | 
Bag. And yer 1loue thee for thy martiall grace, 
Thine in all ſeruice:ſhake hands and'embrace, 
Freſc, A pox vpon thy coward fiſtes foule knaue,.. 
And yer Iloue thce roague: aſ ke roague and haue, 
Embrace fantaſtically, 


F Bagb, Come and embrace : tis blick when malte-men meete, 


And drinke till they haue loſt both head and feete, 
And driueling ſleepe on euety ſtall and bench 


With euery man a knecin his hand andin his Can aprettie 
(wench. 


But Freſcobalds my braue Bodz:go Aero, 
Varlet of veluet,mj moccado villaine, - 

O'd heart of durance,my ſtript canuale ſhoulders, 
And my Perpetuana pander tell me; | 
Tell me what humars Cataplalmatick, 


- ef, Brave man whole Iprrit is - 0 well, 
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To draw that triumphant ſwerlidildido, 
Vpon ſome ſpirit of the Buttery, 
Friſ, This was no barmie ſpirit of the bottle, 
It was a bloudy ſpirit of thebatcell : : 
| And if Ilye,call methy Wimble-cock, 
Bag, A mouldy ieft,well I will anſwere thee : 
I conjure thee by Negra Luciaes name, 
By Do/Pattent:,by the ſubrill ſhape, 
Of Nanna Baliker,by the cunning fleights 
Of Yizi Clerilicks with hir faire {prights : 
By Mega (ourt, with Marga Marichalm, 
Thar in Twrnliball doth keepe an Ale-houſe : 
By Nan Rinehomo that hote [tigmatiſt, 
Now bedded With th'/ra/ian Vitraillift 
W::ich in the fieric Phlegitonian flames, 
Did worke ſtrange vitriall dildidoes for Dames, 
Her ſpirits haue no power to touch this ſtrand, 
Till they tranſpoited from Lambechia land, 
By Charo Ferriman of Black Auerne, 
Fall Anchor at the Stz/-ard Tauerne, 
And by Tartarean Plutoes Heben bowle, 
Why did{t thou combþate with thy Fathers ſoule? 
Freſ. Learned Magitian,skild in hidden Artes, 
As well in prior as polterior parts, =. | 
I ſee thou kenniſt the ſecrets of all ſorts, 
Of ſharpe firingues and falacious ſports ; 
Venerall Buboes, Tubers VIcerous, 
Aud lanes De fiſticanckgrsvenernous, _ 
Doubtleſſe Dox Vigo then his vigor pour'd 
Into thy braines,when he thy bottle ſcout'd. 
Noble Herrilico queſtion no further, 
My meditations are of bloud ard murther, 
] icaſted haue too long, pree-thee be gone, 
Hemrico Baghovui ( by this ſword ) 
| Iamto morroy to performe a ducll, 
And praQtifing in this nights melancholie, 


How to diſpatchir with a braug ſtoccadose, _ ET 
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_ Heerel did make a proofe,prithie goed-night 
Trouble me now no more: early tomorrow, 
Ile march ynto the figne oth frying-panne, 


And take thee timely with thy pointes yntruſt, ' An 
To drinke a flazon of grecke wine with thee, 
Bag Goodnight my hoble R:lb1ilbibo, To 


Thou ſhalt be welcome inthe darkeſt midnight, Exit Bagli, | An 
Fri// Now to my watchword it is quight forgot,oh | 
Col nunolo Ia Pioggia : thinke vpon it Ne 
T he clocks ſtrikes eleven, | TO 

This 15 mine hower appoynted,this the place, 
Here will Iſtand cloſe till tha'llarum call, * I v 
he ſiands behind the peſf, | Co 


Enter a Page with 4 torche, Duke of C andie and 
Czſar Borgia diſguiſed, 


(an,What iſt a clocke boy now? Ile 
 ®Pag Mygpratious Lord, TH 
By $ her horologe tis Ritooke eleuen, | T 
C </a.A fit hower for our purpoſe noble brother, _ C 
Car,But hath La Bella formiana notice, 
Ot our aproch to niphrt. H 
({.Oh doubt it nor, villaine putout that torch, The boy 
Being diſgui{'d we will not be diſcryed, putteth out 1 
Depart youto my lodging preſently, the torch, | $ 
Paine of thy life not one word thatthou ſaw vs, Exit page, x 


, Can Tis very darke,good brother goe betore, 
You know the ſtreets beſt, © | 


(ſa,Oh keepe your way;you cannot lightly fall, F 
But if you doe, | 

(ar, How then, 

Ceſa,You ſhalbe ſupported, 

(an My heart begins to throb,my ſoule miſcoubts, 

I feare ſome treacher y eAl che me fido,guarda me Dio, K 

On in Gods name: 2 

Ceſ.Giue me your hand brother,fie doe not faint, 

Can Ceſar | can ſcarſe goe, ? 


A ſuddaine qualme hath ſeaz'd ypon my ſpirits, 
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2d Caſ;Tut brother forward with alacritie, 
My life for yours youle be ateaſe anon, 
. - Can Tisa foule bulines ler vs retire, 
And ſeeke ſome other ſcalone for 2ur ſports, 
Ceſ.I am aſham'd raou ſ{houldſt be generall, 
To lead thoſe forces that fight for the Church, 
And heere ſhew ſuch faint harted cowardize. 
Can Are youd \poſ;d to quarrell inthe ſtreets, 
Neither the time nor place ſerues inſtantly; 
' Tocall you to ſome audit for theſe words, 
Ceſ, Aborttue Coward borne before thy time, Ceſar trips up 
] will not brooke thy foolith inſolcnce. Candies heels, 
Col zunvlo la piog gia 


Czſar and Freſcobaldi fab him, 
Can,Dcere God reuenge my wrongs,receaue my ſoule, | 
(ſ-Let him receauethy ſoule when he thinkes good, 

Te take an oder for thy buriall, 
Helpe Freſcobaldi let ys heaue him ouer, 
That he may fall into the riuer T iber, 
Come to the bridge with him. 
Freſ.Be what he will the villaine's ponderous, 
Hath he ſome gould about him ſhall Irake it? 
Cef.Take it werethere amillion of duckets, 

Thou haſt done biauely Freſcobal/;, ; 

Stretch thee,ſtreth out thine armes feare that he 

Fall not ypon the arches. | 

Freſ.lle waſh him doubt ybu not of a new faſhion, 

Ce/:Ithinke thou neuer had(tthy Chriſtendome, b 
Follow for Company prenitious villaine. 

Freſ'Hold hold,Coxwounds my Lord hold, .. - 

Cef. The duuell goe with you both for company, 


Cxfar caftethFreſcobaldirafrey 


Czſar ſoluss 
Now Ceſar Muſter yp thy wittes together. 
Summon thy ſences and aduance thy ſelte, 
Ware and Earth haue interpoſ d their bodies, 
Betwixt the worldes bright cye and this blacke murther, 
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_ Sweetefilent night ( guarded with ſecret ſtarres ) 
Keepe filence,and conceale this Tragedie : | 
Satarnxe 1s lord aſcendantof this hower, 
Propitious patron of afſaſſinates 
Ot murthers,Paracides,and maſſacres : 

Lord of my birth,auſpitious to my life, 

. This is my fir{t degree to domination, | 
Who can,or (if they could) who dare ſuſpedt, © 
How Ceſar Borgia kild his brother Candie ? 

'{ his is infallible,that many crimes 

Lurke ynderneatÞthe robes of Holineſle ; 
And vnderneath my Purple tunicle 

This fa&t concealed is : Aſcanis Sforza 
Shall ſtrangely ( by ſome wilie policies ) 
Be brought into ſuſpect for Candzes death. 
Siſter Lacretia thou mult follow next : 

My fathers ſhame and mine,endeth in thee, 
Now ſhew thy ſelfe true Ceſar ; («ſar ſhall 
Either liue {,ſarlike,or not at all, 


Guicchiardine, 


| Deathand bloud onely lengthen out our Sccene, 
Theſe be the yiſible and ſpeaking ſhewes, 
That bring vice into deteſtation, 
Vnnaturall murthers, curſed poylonings, 
'Hortible exorciſme,and Invocation, - 
In them exargine the rewarde of finne, 
What followes, view with gentle pationce, 
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Alcxander in his tudie beholding a Magicall glaſſe 


_ with other abſernations, 
Alex, Fore-god tis Candie, tis Cardy,l know 'tis (ndie, 
Whete is that traiterous homicide? where is hee ? | 
Icannot ſee him: hee ſhall not ſcape me lo, 


Imuſtand will finde him,though he went inuilible, 


Appeare, | 


Appeare appeare;not yet; ha and (andy murthered too, 
Letmelooke forth, 
Alexander commeth vpon the Stage out of his ſindy with 
a boobe 11 nic hand, 4a 
Oh, oh, yery good vety good:well I perfeQtly peceiue, 
By this deſcention of ArGophilax, 
What time of night it is, ſorrow giue place; 
Reuenge in blood and fieriefacrafice, 
Commaundeth - nature now preuents her current:yeeld, 
Let vs adore the ſecond eye of heauen, he boweth his bodie, 
Bright Armatas increaſeth ſhe,is not combuſt, 
O ſacred ſeaſon for notturnall Ceremonies. 
This ioyeous quarter is in Caſmaran.ha, he looketh on a watch, 
What hower of night iſ?wiy tis Salem,rwelue a cloke, 
What are our aygells this quarter? 
Gargatel T ariel Ganiel, ws 
How goodly theſe augurize faire auſpices of truth, 
Now mountes bright Athawan in his goulden aſcention, 
Dire&in oppoſition with our hemiſpher, he tinkerh on a bell. 
And now there hower with them is Aetalon: 
Bernards bring hither thy white robes of ſanRtity, 
 Haftthou Coles ready burnt bring in my Thurible, 
And ſence about this lanctified place, 
For heere Fe//atini muſt haue her honor, 
Candie my ſonne is murthered, Candjie my ſonne, 
Candie my ſonne is murthered:I will raiſe 
All the great diuills to ſhew the murtherer, 
Euen as thou lou'dſt my ſonne haſt and aiſparch, 
Haft and diſpatch it as thou loueit my ſoule., 
Tis not yet jawre by thiee quarters of an hower, 
What are our Angels of this night? Michael, Dardae!, Haratipel 
In a triumphant carre of burning gold, 
Crownd with a circlet of blacke hebeny, 
And with a mace of Tet King Yarca rides, | 
Attended with his miniſters ofſtate, Andas and Cynaball, 
- Fit diſmall times for our ſolemnities, 
| Ezxter Bernardo. 
Put on my robes give me my Pentacle, 
apt cenſe 


Cenſe well 'Barnards : bring me ſome fire in an earthen yeſlell 


Now mult Ilaboure like a col! yers horſe, a 


After Bernardo had Cenſed he bringeth in coles,and Alex. 
ander fafigne; " out his circle then taketh bis rod, 
My pretiovs beſt approu'd and trut iy ſerua::t, | 
Hence 1n a!l haſt be-take thec to thy beads, 
Whilſt theſe darke workes of horror are in hand, 
Red Sand is my fumi ation, - 
ſeanding without the circle he waneth his rod to the Eaft, 
And calleth ypon 0 C V1oONATRABA, 
Tothe Weſt, SVSERATOS. 
Tothe North, c A GYEEL. 
Tothe Sowth, - JJ} MACHASAEL, 
Conmro, et confirma ſuper vos in nomine Eye,eyecy; buſt vp & af 
cende pernomen ya, yayya ; hehehe; va ; by,hy ; hahagha ; va,va, 
VA;AnAnan; | 
Frery exhalations lightning thunder aſcend a King , with 
a rea face crowned imperiall riding vpan a Lyon , or dra- 
gon: Alexander patteth on more perfume and ſaith, 
I coniure thee by theſe aforeſaid names, 
That thou receaue no phanta{matike illuſions. 
Dine. What would great Alexander haue with ys, 

That from our fiery region millions of leagues, 

Beneath the ſulphurous bottome of eAbiſe, 

Where AMammon telis his cuertryed gould, 

Thou cali'{t me from ſtrong bufines of high ſtate, 

From ſure ſubuer{ions and mutations 

Of mighty Monarches, Emperors,and Kings, 

From plotting bloody feilds and maffacres, 

Triumphant treaſons and aſl#ſhnates,. 

Whats thy demand? 

eAlex.1 charge thee by the fower recited names, 

And by the dreadfull title of great Phaa, 

By pyhichall creatures are ſure ſealed vp, 

By which the prince of darknes and ail powers, 

In carth and hell doe tremble and fall downe,. 

Shew me the ſhape of that condemned man, 


Which murthered wy ſotine the duke. of Can4, 


Dino! 


| PIR HR» JD 


'DinKeepe a firme ſtation ſtirnot for thy life, 
Expe&t a meſſenger of truſt ſtand faſt, | 

7 he dinell deſtenaeth with thurider and 

liyghning and after more exhalations 


aſcends another all in armor, 
Dixze.Sent from the foggy lake of fearefull Rix, 


Am I comaunded by that puifſant monarch, 
Which rides tryumphing in a charriot, 

On miſty blacke clouds mixt with quenchles fire, 
Through vnquoth corners in darke pathes of death, 
To doe what thou demandeſt; | 

Allex.Then by the dreadtfull names of eAmioram, 
Titepand Sadaiſhew me that damned childe of reprobation, 
Which this night murthered the duke of (andie, 

Diai.Keepe a firmeſtation ſtir not for thy lite, 

He goeth to one doore of the ſlage,froms 
whence he bringeth the Ghoſt of Candie 
gaftly haunted by Cxfat perſuing and 
Stabing it theſe vaniſh in at another doore, 

Alex He!d,hold,hold,hold ; per rodos ſgntos now no more, 
Ceſar hatn kilfd a brother and a father, 

Dine What wouldefttnou more ſhall I deſcend? 

eAlex,Shew me the perſon by whoſe impious hand, 
Giſmona Viſcli,was done to death? 

Dexe,Keepe a firine ſtation ftirre not for thy life, 

He bringeth from the ſame doore Giſmond'Viſelli,his wounds 
gaping and after him Lucrece vndre#t , holding a dagger fix s 
in his bleeding boſome : they vaniſh, 

Alex,Out,out,no more no more,my toule diſolues, 

Demi Say,ſay what wouldeſt thou more? diſcend, 

Alex, Beldachienſis, Berolanenſis, Helioren, diſcende , diſcende, 
iubeo mando,impero, | | 
Dexill deſe;deth with thunder 5c, 

Enter Bernardo, Alexauder ti»heth his bell, 
eAlex.Out out alas Bernards Iam wounded, 
With griſly wounds and deepe incurable, 
' Ber,Comfort your ſelfe in Gods name bleſſed father, 
Sec long as noc wounds of the book bleed, 
= 
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Alex, The cureles wounds I meane are of my body 
Wounds both of my {oule and body:but Bernardo 
Tais is my comfort in calamity 
Some {hall packe after them for company 
Whats a clocke? 
Bara, Very neere fix by Saint Peters bell 
eAlex, Haſt thee,then paſlethee tomy Poticary, bid him 
prouide thoſe drugges Iſpoke for yelter-day,and beare them in 
all halt to Dominico Giglio take you thole letters with you 
 Whichare here, bid him deliver them Lodowick Sforzaes name 
her luſftfull Paramoure ; make haſt and ſee that he dif patch it 
quickly , deliuer him a purſe irom mee for atoken cramd with 
two hundred ducates , bid him bee ſecreat as he loues his life, 
haſt and begon, Exit Bernardo, 
Aſtor ſhall follow,I muſt have his Lands 
This thorne muſt be cut of being but teader 
Then cut it ſoone whilſt it is yong and ſlender, 
Leaſt growing great it prick thee to the bone 
My luſtimporrunes it and he {hall die, - 
Sonnes, Nephewes,Daughters,Concubines,ſhalf die, 
My conſcience is turn d mercies enemy, 
He that would riſe to riches and renowne 
Muſt not regard though he pull millions downe, 
| Exit Alexander into the ſtuabe, 
SCEN.: 2: 
Exter Cxſar Borgiawith Caraffa 
and Bentiuoli, 
(ef. Where is his Holineſſe?where is my father? 
Alas your Sonne is {laine;your hapies Sonne, 
My noble brother out alas,alas 
Is murthered : in tender paſſion 
Let curious ſearch and inquiſition 
Be made through Rgmeto finde the murtherers: 
T feare that Traitrous /udas Cardinall 
Alſcanio Sforza with his complecies: 
I will not hould fraternity with him: 
And here behold my meaning bleſſed father: 
Receiue againetheſe xobes,rake here this hat, - | : 
n 


And in theſe armes which I haue bucled on 
I do forſweare al offices of Church, 
Vntill I be reuenged for his death, 
He diſ robeth him ſelfe and appeareth 1m armor, 
Alex, A toule red vengeance ouer hangs his head 
Whoſe heart indurate or whele diuiliſh braine, 
Could execute conceiue or meditate 
So foule a murther of an Innocent, 
Carafſa with Bentiaoli giue leaue 
Some-whart I would in priuate haue with Ceſar. 
Ceſar deſemble not for that were yane Exennt Car et Ba, 
Whence comeſti thou, : 
Ceſ. Direatly from my Chamber, . 
eAle, Where didſt thou here this newes, 
C:/: Fiſhers which found his body brought the newes, 
Alex, Then he was droun'd ( «ſar was he not? 
Ceſ, lt ſeemes he was, | 
eAlex, What by ſome Fiſher. 
Caf. How ſhould I know that. 
eAle, Sure by fome ſubrill Fiſher that layd nets. 
For Candies lite and honor: but ſay truly, 
Was it thy brother, 
Cef, Are not you my father? 
Ale, Ah that I never had beene any father, 
But ſpeake ag aine,manſpeake the truth and feare note: 
:Who flew thy brother Caxave this laſt nighr, 
Whotraind him forth who walk'd along with him, 
Cef. Am1 the keeper of my brothers perſon, 
Alex, Execrable Cam;perfidious Homecide, 
Apparant villajne what canſt thou defigne? 
Which I would know that thou canſt hide from me, 
Ceſ. A plague vpon your diuills you deale with them, 
That watch more narrowly to catch yourſoule 
Then he which ſought my brother Candies death, 
Youknow that Sathan is the lord of lies 
A ﬀalſe accuſer and deſembler, 
Tell your falceliers they belying Diuls, 
eAlex, Ceſar nomore,Ceſar no more,thou knowſf, 


& 3. Cef. 


(*{. What know 1? 
Alex. Thar I know,diſiemble nor, 
Cef. Suppoſeyou know, ſuppole in wrath & fury 
I killd my brother ; can we mend it now ? 
He was notfaſhion'd for theſe bulte times : 
Hereſfts in peacc,our peace relts in our ſwords, 
eAlex, Ceſar thou dot voakindiy vex my ſoule, 
With rubbing vp my ſecret mileries : 
Incur'd by ſeeking to lift vp thy head, 

Ceſ. Pull menor downe good father with your conſcience : 
Your conſcience, father of my conſcience is, 
My conſcience is as like your conſcience, 

As it were printed with the {elte-ſameſtampe, 
I know my finnes are burthenous, and beare them, 
Your ſinnes more hainous, yet your robes conceale them. 

Alex, Out wicked and nefarious homicide. 

"Caf Vpbraid me not,for ifrhat Lampe burne dimme, 
Which ſhould giue light to men in darkeſt night; 

 Howcan they chooſe but muſt in ſhaddowes erre, 

That follovy the blind-glimering thereof : 

Doth this one petty fault appeare ſo grieuous ? 

Which if you vyell conſider is no fault ; 

He yyas an honeſt man, and fitt for heauen * 

Whilſte he liu'd here he breath'd in miſerie ; 

And yvould haue beene cnlarg'd :1fcthim free, 

Noyy if I may compare your ſtate vvith his, 

Or your condition vvith my qualitie, 

Haue you not ſold your ſelfc ynto the Diuill, 
Tobepromoted to the Papacie * 

Haue you not ſould the [wings of the Church ? 

Are not your coffers cram'd yvith bealtly brides, 

With foule exrortion,and baſe Vſury ? 

Haue yee not (ſince your inauguration ) s 

Poyſoned and done to death fix Cardinals; 

In diviliſh auarice to get their goods? 

Haue you not (vyhich is moſt abhominable) | 

| Commited inceſt yyith your onely daughter; 

And made me finne yyith her for company, 


That both might raigne in. hell for company ? 
Did you not take of Georgio Bacciardo: © 
One hundred thouſand Ducats fromthe Txrke, 
To kill his brother Geres Ottamon ? —_— 
Haus you not kept the Peatrle of /rahie, 
After Manfred: that young vertuous Prince, 
In beaftly lult, and filthy Sodomie, 
Blaſting the bloſſome of his toward yourh ? 
Haue you not now giuen order for the dearh 
Of my deere Siſter , whom your paſſions cauſ'd 
To kill her latter husband Ds Y;fell;, 
And robd the noble Earle of his new ſpowſe, 
Onely to cloake your y:le impiety, 

Ale.Cefar the Diuill hath bin thy Schole-maiſter, 

Caf. Ipaſſe your ſecret counſcll with the diui!l, 
Your Auarice,ambition,perfidic, 
Your bloudie plots, inhumane crue!:ie, 
Why then vpbrayd yee mee with Candies death? 
A baſtard of our houſe, degenerate, .' -- . 
In whom no {parke or ſpiracle of honor, 
Appear'd to raiſe therace of Borgia, 
But had 1beene Lieutenant of your forces, 
This arme had conquer'd all Romania, 
France before this had trembled, Spare had ſtoop d, 
The Romaine Emperor had faun'd ypon ys, 
King Charles had beene reſtraind, Frederick expulſd, 
And Naples had becne madecur heritage. 

Alex, Atrjple ioy ſucceeds a fingle priefe, 
Thaue engag dall to make (ſar great, 
Ceſar irſuterh with thy grace and glory, 
To cloake my yices,I will pardonthine, 
Let one of ys excuſe an others crimes, 
And for this bloudy fact fo lately done, 
As thou diaſt cunningly begin-proceed, - 
Tolay the guilt or imputation 
On them whoſe death may doe thee benefit? » 
And neuerwas my ſoule better contented, 
Thea that our woes arc with rich hopes preuented, 
(Now 


Cef. Now ſtands Remamaſiibie&to my ſword, 
1mola furli,Camerine, and Vrbine 
Shall hauethe firlt chargezif Ithere ſucceed, _ 

Haue forward farther with a better ſpeed, 
Ceſar o nullo written in my guydon, 
Whea wich my troopes victoriouſly I ride on, 

Alex. Holla Bernarao,call in (araffa with Bentinoly: Enter 
Ay now now now,my precious boy,my Ceſar, Barn: 
Proſecute as thou hait begunne, | 
With Arte, looke ſullainc and demure, 

Hold downe thy head,like one ſwolne vp with ſorrow, 
Enter Caraffa with Bentiuoly, 

They come, they come,fay that thoſe armes were put on, 

In reuenge of Candies death, - | 

The ſoueraigne medicine of things paſt cure, 

Is for to beare with patience and forget, 

(ſar hath vowde reuenge for Candies death, 

And in regarde of Ceſars piety, | 

I make him generall in his, brothers place, 

Czſ. And neuer ſhall I ſheath this ſword in peace 
Till it haue wrought vpon the murtherer, 

(araf, Happy ſucceſſe accompany my Lord, 

And in your battles giue you victory, -* 
Bent. Is order taken for his funerals, 
Cf. Bextinoli take you no thought for that, 

That is the greateſt care,which troubles me, 

Alex. Come on my Lords,we will aduife within, 


For I muſt haue your counſels in my griete, Exeunt omnes, 
Enter Lucretia richly attired with a Vyot 
in her hand, 


Luc, Kinde Lodowike hadſt thou preſented me, 
With Perſian clethes of gold or Tin/ilry, 
With rich Arabian Odors;pretious ſtones, 
Or what braue women hold in highelt price, 
Could not haue bcene fo gracious as this tincture, 
Which I more valew then my richeſtieycls, 


Oh Motticilla, Enter Motticills. 
Bring me ſome mixtures and my dreſſing boxes, 
This nigh: I purpoſe priuately to ſup IN 
With my Lord Cardinall of Capua, . | : 
Enter two Pages with a Tabletwo looking plaſſes,a box with 
( ombes and inſtruments,arich bewle, | 
Bring me ſome blanching water in this bowle, Exit Motti. 
| Shee looketh in her plaſſe, ERS 
Here I perceue a little 1iueting 
Abouc my for-head but Iwimpleit 
Either with iewel< or a lock of haire, =; 
And yet it 1s as white as the pure ſnow: 
O God whea that ſweet argues Mantone, 
Did in Ferrara fealt my Lord and mee, 
What rich compariſons and ſ{imilies, 
He with ingenious fantakie deuil d, 
Doting vpon the whiteneſſe of my browes ? 
Asthar betwixt them ſtood the chaire of tate, 
Compoſ'd of Iuorie for the Paphian Queene ; 
Sitting in comfort after amourous conqueſt, 
And kiſt my for-head twenty thouſand times, 
Oft have I wiſht the coulour of this haire 
More bright,and not of ſuch a Spano dye, 
And yet the Duke of Bourbon on his knees, 
As the diuineſt fauour of this world, 
Did beg one lock to make a Bracelet, 
For which few haires he garniſhed my head 
With Iewels worth fix woe crownesatleaft, 
My beaming eyes yet full of Maieſty, x 
Dart wept 2A bright luſter he glaſſe, 
As when the ſunne beames touch a Diamond, 
The Prince of Salerne ſolemnly did ſweare, 
Thele cies were quiuers which ſuch ſhafts did beare 
That were fo ſharpe,and had ſuch fierie touch, 
As Cupids Arrowes neuer had ſo much, 
The Rofie Garden of theſe amourous cheekes, 
My noſe the gratious forte ef conquering loue, 


Breathing attractiue odors to thoſe louers 
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That languiſh andare vanquiſht with deſite, 
Gonzaga callechir the liluer pearch, 
Where Venus curtles napitgſurc ſcarchs 
Sweet mouth the | uby port to Paradice 
Of my worlds pleaf.re trom whence iflue forth, 
Many faiſe brags,bold ſallies, ſweet ſupplies, 
A chinnethe matchles fabricke of faire nature, 
A necketwo brelts ypon-whoſe cherry niples, 
So many {ſweet loicions Cxpid ſucke, 
Giue me lome blanching water in this bzule, 
. Waſh my face Aotticilla with this cloth, 
So tis well, now will I try theſe collours, 
Giue me that oyle of Talck, 
Take ſaifnet fort icills ſmooth my forchead, 2 
She looketh in two glaſſes and beholaeth her bodye 
I muſt delay this colour 1s it.carnation right, _ 34 
Mot Oh che truetinfture ofa damask roſe, . 
Luc, What is it excellent, 
Afot Malt full of lite, 
And madame thats a pretious liniment, 
As euer I beheld to {mooth the browes, 
Luc! will correct theſe arches with this mullet, 
Plucke not to hard, belecue me Aorricilla, 
You plucke to hard, | 
I feele a foule ſtincke in my noſtrells,. 
Some ltinke is vehement an-l hurts my braine, 
My ci:cekes both burne and tag giue me my glaſſe, 
Out our for ſhamel ſee the blood it ſelfe, 
Diſperſed and 1flanied, give me ſome water, RIO 
Moxticilla rabbeth her cheekss with acloth, 


Lucretia /o9keth in the glaſſe, 
My braines intoxicate my face is ſcalded, 
Hence with the glaſfe : coote coo!c my face,rancke poylon, 
Is miniſtced to briag me to my death, 
I feele the yenime boylinz in my veiaes, 
Mor Ah m2 deere Lady ; what traaglcoprofie? 
The more 1 waſh the more ſpreads on your face. 
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LnucSend tomy father;cail ohifitiony. in, Exit Mats; 
Oh Canare whicre art thou my comforter, $4, 
Dead and intomb d; Lrcrece mull follow thee, 

] burns | burne,oh whett is my deere Lord, 
| My branes arc ſeard vp with tome tatail fire. 
; Enter 8 ſeruant and ÞFinfitioa with Motticila, 

Ser Deere Lady checre your ſeife,be not diſmayd, 
His holines jn hat hath ſent reteife:. 

His owne Phiſition to recomfort you, 

Luc,} of our deere Ladies palſion bring {ome water £0 coole | 
my thiiſt, _ 

Phi, Madam you may not drinke, 

Till you receavue this oaspreſervatiue, - 

Luc. A toule ynlauoric loathſome {inke chcakes VP 
M y vitall fe::ces:and a boyling heat 
ſcppes vp the liuely ſpirit in my lungs, 

Phi,This poyſon fpreads and is incurable, 
Madamerecetue one precious antidote. 

Luc. What haue | caught you Sfor44, 

Who painted my faire face with theſe foule ſpots, 
Yculſcethem in my ſoule deformed blots, 

Deiiuer me trom that murthered man, 

He comes to ftab my foule I wounded him, 

Oh Giſm90n7 Giſmond hide thoſe bleeding > wounds; 
My ioule bleeds drops of ſorrow for thy {ake; 
Lookenor fo wrathtull I am penirent, 

Loue and remo:ie did hatbour in thine hart, 

- What doeſt thou becken to me I will come, 

And follow thee through millions of woes, 

Phi,Sweet Lady will you take alittle reſt, 

It will refz*ſh your ſpirits inſtantly, 

Luc Norelt vntill I fee my Lord againe, 

Aot.Deere Lady doe you loue your life,cake reſt, 

$hee taketh hold of CMatticila, 

Tas From the pure hank g coles of true contrition, 

Me thinkes I ſee the lively countetter, 
Of catiue (7eſſed in her miſery, 
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Ah Moricilla whome I trained vp 

In cunning ſleights and ſnares of filthineſle, 

Forgiuc me for that finne;live and repent, * 
Mot: Oh God forgiueme for my ſinnes are great, 

And ifhis goodnefle lend ty life ſome ſpace, 

I will with pernance call on him for prace, 

And ſpend theremnant of my life in prayer. 
Luc: Icanno more,death ſummoneth my foule, 

Open thy boſome father Abraham, 

Mercyfull father let thy mercy paſſe 

Extend thy mercy where no mercy was, 

Mercyfull father for thy ſonnes deere mertit 

Pardon my finnfull ſoule receive my ſpirrit, Expirat Lacrece, 

Phi: Now is her {oule arrelttis very ſtrange, 

As well the cauſe as manner of her death, 

I haue beene ſtudied in Hipocrates, 

In bookes of Gallez and olde Ayecire, 

Obſeru'd the cures of diuerslearned doors, 

' In Fraxce in Spaine and higher Germany, 

Yet neuer met with ſuch an accicent, 

Beare in her body Iwill in all taſt, 

Bring wofull newes vnto faint Peeters Pallace, 

His Holineſle will grieviouſly lament, Exennt omnes, 


SCE. 4. | 
Enter Cxſar and Barbarofla ſorldiers drums aud trampets, 
(7 Fellows inarmes after our yiRories, 
Had in the firſt front of our happie warr, 
Wirth men of hardy reſolution, 
Now mult we bend our forces againſt Furly, 
Where that prowd Amazonian Katharine, 
Dateth defiance in the face of warr, 
And yet our hopes ate ſure,all paſſage cleere, 
And ſhe before I lodge this reltles head, * 
Shall beare the Har os of this victoris, 
Bar: Theſe proud preſuming ſpirrits of yaine women, 
Whoſe bloodleſie woundes are only bloody words, 
Take withour realon,fight withourreliſtance, 
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But on the face of grimme deuouring Warre, 
With frowaing fore-head menacing his force, 
They fall downe on their backs as Yen did, 

- When Mars beheld her with a Souldiers face, 
Ceſ, Nay we mult fight : I know the puiſſant ſpirit 
Of warlike Kate the pride of Italic, 
Sforzaes braue ſiſter and old Riarioes widdow, 
Excellent yalour,and deepe policie 
Mult winne nt,if we purchaſe at her hands, | 
Bar, And yet we be before-hand with the Lady, 
Hauing ſurprized her treaſure and hcr ſonnes, 
As they were making their eſcape for Florence * 
What ſhall we trie renowned generall ? 
And ſearch her reſoJurion, 
Ceſ. Shall wee? doubtyou not, 
Nay though the walles of Furly were of ſteele, 
Theſe pledges ſhould make paſlage for our powers, 
And what ? ſhall we ftoope for thoſe twemy Enſignes, 
Which this laſt night haue.enter d their Ports, 
Nay wete they ten to one withinthoſe walles, 
Ceſar (that carries Fortune in his Standerd) 
Would make them giue ground & {ubietthem-ſclues. 
Bar, Speake then at once renowned genezall, 
Shall we go Sculdier-like to workeat firſt? 
Shall we ſalutc her with out Cannon ? 
C:{ What 2:0 Barbaroſſa not without a patlee, 
Fore-God | loue her,and admire her yalour,. 
And till we finde her words prooue empty ſquibs, _ 
Wegiue her all the noble rights of warre, ny 
Summon a parlee, Soxnd arum,anfwer Trumpet. 


Enter vpon the walles Connteſſe Katherine, Julio Sforza,, 
Exjigne. ſouldiers, Drummes, Trumpets, 


What have wee Pall come vpon theſe walles; 

To bring confufion of our compaaies : 

Doth proud Peznthefilealiue againe, 

Which ſome-time raging in the Fields of blood, _ 
Made paſſage with her apgry my through millions, 
2 3 


Kath, 


| 
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Kat, 1 tell thee {far ſonne of Alexander " 

A booke vefics thee better then a blade: | 

Percaſein ſcorne thou wilt reply the like, 

A diftaffe fits me betterthen a pike, 

Know { «/xr had 1 now ſo many liues 

As here are{toanes or ha:res ypon your beards, 

I would forgo rem al before this honor, 

Waich my deere Lord Riario did teaue mee, 

Tie pledye : of my deere loue his Chudrens pattininy, 
Cf; Spcakein a milder key renowned Kate, 

Iloue you well and all braue Sforz2es race 

Yet you mult yeeld there is no remedy, 

It is the Churches rigat: and I multhaue it, 
Kath, Me thinkes a pulpet were more fit tor thee, 

But did{t thou cuer reade Saint Gregory: 

That he which -hunteth tor aucnority, 

Himſelfe ſhould gouerne dire&t and know well; 

He did a deede of danger that aduanc dthee, 


> For proud ambition violates all r1ght, 


Ce/. Be not ſo bitter Kate a friend increates you, 
Bur if intreacies will not, looke vpon mee: 

Heere ſtandeth C:ſar,the ſharpe ſcoutge of Fwrly 
And were your fott fenc'd with as many men, 
As it is girt with ſtones Ceſar would haue it, 
Subdue them and make pillage of their goods 
And in refiitance ſcale it with their blouds, 

Kat, What are your weapons ſheathed in your throates? - 
Is cuery word a {wordthen ſhake hands Caſar: 
Venter no fuither and we will be friends 
Bur if your words haue accents in keene ſwords, 

And eadin bloud,then Ceſar looke on me: 

I with defiance turneſwords in your throates, 
You ſhall nor thruſt that i imputation 

Vpon our ſex,forl will fight it out 

Solongas I canſtand ypon theſe walls, 

C:{. You would repent it, if you knew the wort, 
Conſider Kare be well aduiſed firſt, 

Kat, Ceſar at one wordto diſcharge my conſcience, 


Were 


Were there a Cannon there to be diſchardg'd 
Vpon this f1 uitfull worm be the nurſeot Children, 
And 11ure peecemell tro betorne withall, 

It 1 would rot ſurrender vpthis forte 

Ycur Cainon ſhot ſhould plowe theſe bowells VP; 
That vew io God and my deere huſband made: 

I .eucr will infringe withpeffedy : 

I know thee bloudy ( «far;the dithonor, 


= In yeelding vp thy reuerend purple roabes 


Whici: ſhould protect widowes and Orphanes rightes, 
Appeareth wellin taking vniuſt armes, 
To wrong the Widowes aud the Fatherlefſe 
Either fgbr {ſr or forſakethe field, 
Perſwade thy {e!ie alive Iwill not yeeld, 
Cf. Then | will ſhew you what warres deſteny, 
Progr.ofticates,bring forth kcrranſome hither. 
Farbarofla brivgeth from Cafars Text 
| bir two bayes, 
If nature be not quite extingmnſhed 
Theſe pledges thall enfranchize you from warre 
1 brougt them to this purpoſe;that inthem, 
You with youririends might liue 1n liberty, 
Kar, Neuer but wita adyantages decete Lord, 
Monfler of miſcry what think it chou Ceſar 
Thar I will yecld mine honor for their ſafety ? 
Be not decciu d thou haſt iurpriz d wy Children, 
Riarioes riches lefc in my tuition 
And vorne outofthele bowells;but deere boyes, 
Courage your {clues I will detend your honors: 
] te!] thee Car theſe my boyes are taught 
To bcare with patience fates incuitable | 
Theſe carry *forzaes {pirit and their fathers 3 
I dare gage lite and af kethem they will chuſe, 
Tolack their lives before they looſe their honors, 
C:ſ. (*{ar inthis hath offcred like himſelfe, | 
He p:offererh to preſerue your towne vyntouch't:. 
Your goods,yuur wiues,your lives , your liberties: | 
Buc marke what fiuites thy bittemeſle briogs forth, 


To make thine hard heart infamous for euer, 

Before thy face theſe boyes ſhall looſe theirliues 

If chou ſurrender rot without morepatlee. 
Kth, Bloudy Zsfyris ] Jehe thy malice, 

] ſpit defiance in thy cowards face, 

Traytour to Gud and man hadit thou beene Ceſar, 
Inhfting on high tearmes of worth and honor 
Thou woul & confider that their bloud is Noble, 
Thou wouldſt conſider that rhey be but children, 
Thou woulatt conſider that thou art a warrier 
And that ſuch noble bloud ſpilt with diſhonor 
And train'd in with inſideous trechery, 

' By God nor mai in heauen nor carth below 
Can be forgotten or aboliſhed. 

- Barb, Brave generall you parlce with a woman, 
Whoſe heart is obftinate, whoſe hands are freeble, 
Seemeth in vaine and ouer tedious, 

Ceſar. Speake at a word cannon is my next parlce, 

You will not yee'd yourſtate to ſauethcir liues, 

Kath, 1 will not ( «far, | 
Ce, Cut of both their heads, 
1.Boy, Letvs intreat our mother noble generall, 

For to deliver yp the ſtate of Furly 

And will you ſaue our liues then, 
2.Boy, Good Capraine do not kill ys. 
Ceſ. Ifſhe will yecld the ſtate your liues are ſafe. 

I, Boy;Good mother for my fathers ſake that's dead, 
And for mine Vncles ſake part of your bowells 

And for onr owne ſakes yecld your ſelues and ſaue ys, 

2.Boy, Good ſweete mother ſaue vs, 
Kat, Poore boies,in heart vnlike Riarices race, 

Or Sforzaes watlikelinnage by the mother 
Know what it is die with liberty, 

And live with ignomineous ſeruitude. 

If you your lives buy with the lofſeof lates 

Jt were of all extreameties the vileſt 
But in extreamety to die reſolu'd 


Preſcruing ſtate and reputation: 
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Is faid todye within the bed of honour, 
This 1s an honor for Rarioes children, 
And for my parr,it neuer ſhall be ſayd, 
That Katherine being ſtrong vpon hir guarde, 
Hauing good forces able to defend, 
In brutiſh feare ſhould giue away your ſtates, 
I rather will obtrude my ſelfe vnarm'd, 
And meete the thickelt ranckes that enter breach, 
To be oſt yp vpon their ſouldiers pikes, 
Sooner I will ter all the towne on fire, 
And with my ſoldiers ſacrifice my ſelte, 
Rather then render yp your heritage, 
Ceſ” Oh brauely ſpoken warlike »Am1zo,, * 
1.Boy Mother we ſcorne death in reſpe& of honor 
Let him performe his worlt, we teare him nor, 
Courage ſweete brotherghinke ypon my father, 
I will dye firſt, be nor affraid of death, 
C:{ Why then you are refolu'dto dye ?. 
1.70;,lto dye Ceſar. 
( ef. Bring hether both their heads, 
Kath. Gods blefſ1ag reſt with you my deereſt ſonnes 
And it 11ote your ftates,my life ſhall follow, * 
No: hing but violence ſhall torce c from vs, 
Ere loiig rhis quarrel] twixc vs will Rand even: 
Fatewell deere boyes.ci'l we three meecte in heaven, 
2. Boy Ah decre Mother, ſweete mother, good Vncle Iulis 
ſaue our lives, | 
(x(. Away with him, 
2-Boy,Ler me before I dye, but kiſſe my mother, 
Kath, What wouldſtrhou runne againe into my wombe ? 
If thou wert here thou ſhouldſt be Poſthumm, 
And ripr out of my ſides with.foldiers ſwords, 
Before I would yeeld vp thine heritage, 
1. oy. Come brother let vs brauely dye togerher, 
Cef. \ tell thee when that theſe haue loſt their heads, 
I will make facke and pillage of yorr (tate, 
Man, women,Orphanes,all putto the {word, / 
This hath your obſtinacie wrought in vs, 


& Fo Carry 


Carry them hence, bring hether both their heads, Exennt with. 
And thea a charge vpon this valiant Lady, the boyes, 


This 7:2m7re,chis proud Semeram:s, 

Who? valonr Barbaroſſa by theſe heauens, 

I5 very wonderfull and glorious, | 
Kate Had te moreforce,what would this tizxant do? 
Cef, A charge.a charge, 
Kt. ror Gods fake chargea charge let vsto fight, 
Cef, Alpirit full of yvengeance,wraih,and ſpite, 

Aſſault, afiault,cnarge noble hearts a charge. 


eA carge with a peale of Ordinance : Czar after two retreates 
J , y- . 

»extreth by ſcalado, ber Enfigne-bearer ſlaine : Katherin recoue- 
reth che Enſtine,& fighteth with it in her hand, Heere ſve ſheweth 
excellent magnanimity, C iſar the third time repulſed, at length 

enteeth by ſcalado, ſerpriſeth her , brin geth her downe with ſome 


w 


priforers. S auz4d Drass and Trumpets, * 


( <\ Couragious Kate,you that would throw defiance 
Jato the face and throate of fate and Ceſar, 
Such are the fruites of pride ayd wilfu'neſſe, 
Haue I perform d my word? are you ſurpriz'd ? 
Is not your hte and liuing in my power? 
Kat, Now tnat my ſonnes f1:{t by infidious meanes, 
Bereaued of their liues,and their ſtates loſt, 
The {late of my calamuties 1s our, 0s 
Goe forward with thy tyrannie, itrike Ceſar, 
And take away the Mother with her fonnes 7 
This done,recount what is tay iGory. 
A womai with two childrea vanquiſhed, 
A prize befitting therenowne 01 {, «ſzr, 
C {. Come hither Katherine wonder of thy ſex, 
The grace of al! [raluua woman-nocd 2 
Ceſrr hall never prooue diſhonourabie, 
Benold thy childrer liuing in my Tent, ; pn, 
He diſcovereth his Tent where her two ſonnes were at Cardes, ©» 
2 .Boy Oh mother, mather,atc you COMme, wee be not dead, 
1.629, Good mother,thatike the Captaine,we liue yet, 
They g1ueys ſpices, wines,and bad vs yyelcome, 


I pray 


| pray you thanke them, 
Kate, Oh but yourlaads and honors are both loft, 
Had not an honorable deat:: beene better 2 | 
Then thus to looſe your ftates and liuely-hoods, 
Heroike {ouldier, whole deceipt is honour, 
Thou that haft ynexpected lau'd the hues 
Of my two chiidren,I {ſubmit them.here 
Thy captiues,for their ranſome what is fitr, 
Caf, 1 freely pardon theſe two boyes their ranſome, 
Lady benold thy treaſure in my Tent, 
Had I not wonne this tuwne, tris hadſt thouloſt, 
See Souldiers that her lewels be reſeru'd 
For her ewne ſcruice,now the quiarrell ends, 
Kat, But noble Ceſar well intreate our people, 
They be men vyaiiant,ciuill, obedient, 
It you their Magiſtrates intreatethem well, 
Caf. Take you the charge of Furly, Barbareoſſa, 
Intreate the people well, do not reftraine them, 
We freely parden all of themtheir ranſomes, 
So much as is in ys,we pardon all, 
Vſe then as Cittizens of R ge in fauor, 
Other inſtructions yon ſhall haue hgre-aſter : 
Till then regarde your charge, and fo farewell, 
Enter with a drum,Barbaroſla, * oldiers, 
Lady,your {elfe, with your two little babes, 
I will take order {halbe lent to Rowe, 
Be not difmaid, you ſhall bee well intreated, 
You ſhall want nothing fitting your eſtates, 
March with ys on our way for ( apa, 
March Cxlar,Katherine,her two bojes, Enſones, 
Soldiers, Trumpets, Drums, Exeunt, 


SCeA4. 5. 
Enter Alexander ont of his ſtudie, 


elex. Bring in that Opiam,and bowle of Wine, 
Heere I muſt act a Trage-comcedie, 
Bernard is it well contcted and prepar'd? 
< 1-3 According 


According to my conference with Rorſe. 
Bernardo with a flaggon of wine and a bogle* 
Ber He ſentit as your Holines may ſec, 
Satc ſcaled vp, ; 
Alex, Fill rac that bowle of wine, 
Alexanderopencth a box and putteth in the powdery, 
B.r,Tis a drowſje medicine, do not talt it my Lord, 
eAlex,Thou haſt ben taſter to me, many times, 
Begin Bernaras, 
Ber My Lord1 flept too much the Iaft night and I dare nor, 
eA/cx,1t ho!ds good colour hold here Bernards, 
Giue good attendance, bring them to their reft, 
Then giue me notice at my ſtudy doore, 
Ber.One ſet was palt before I parted from them, 
And by this time they be well heated, 
Aler Sirra be diligent and ſeruiceable-in this, 
Euen as thou loueſt thy maiffer, Exit Alexander into his ſtudy, 
Ber Feare me not? | 
Were it not that my conſcience hath bene fyer'd, 
With flames of purgatory by this Pope, 
Ineuer could endure ſuch villany, 
The beſt is hedoth pardonall my finnes, Exit Bernardo, 


Enter Aſtor and Philippo in their waſt-cotes 
with rackets, 
Aſt. This ſet was ſtrangely leſt I durſt haue wagerd, 
An hunder'd ducats after the firſt chaſe, 
Phi,You thinke you play well, but belecue me brother, 
You cannot take paines nor obſcrue a ball, 
With that dexterity which appertaineth, 
eAF Holla withia there if I take no-paines, - 
My waſtcote-well can witnes for1ſweate, Enter Bernardo. 
 Ber.Barber bring in ſome linnen for my Lords 
Phil. Bring me ſome wine for I am very thirſty 


Enter two Barbers with limen, | 
Ber. liſtend for that ſtring and he hath touch it, 
Bar. Wilt pleaſe your Loid(bip fic on this low chaire? _ 


Phi.Rub my head firſt then combe' ir, 
_eA/},Fill me ſome wine Bernards, | 

Bey.Good my Lord coole your (elfe alitle, 

Aff. Giue me wine and letit be thy laboure o00d Barnards 
To call for muſicke, , Bernardo delinereth wine. 
Brother inthis cup I commend the loues, 

Of all true Faxentines out trulty friends, 
Hoping ere long to liue againe withthem. 

Phs.I thanke you brother, if ou father Pope, 
Performe his promiſe we*ſhall ſoone returne, 

Aſt.This wine was good yet taſteth of the caſck, 
It hath a muſty relliſh, 


Phi.Lets here this muſicke, 
eAfter the barbers had trimmed and 


rubbed their bodies a litle, Aſtor caleth, 
Aft,Holla within there, 
Ber My Lord. 


R Aſt. lthiake it good after thus little rubbing to repoſe my 
ody: 
Phat I am ſome what healy, 
B-r I know the caule, 
A(t. And what Bernardo, 
Ber.Matrry with much motion of your bodies my Lords, 
You muſt nct be ſo vehement in play, :- 
I knew a noble French man at eAzchona, 
Twenty yeates {incear teanice tooke his death, 
With ouer heating of hun ſelfe in play. 
They lay them ſelues upon a bed ard the barbers depart. 
_ Phi More muſicke there, POR 
after one flraine of wuſicke thif®ull a ſleepe: 
Ber,My Lords are both afleepe muſicke depart, 
And leauethem totheir eaſc;alafle ſweet boyes, 
Is it not pitty that theſe noble branches, 
So ſweetly knit in one,ſhould never wake? 
I that am hard of heart ſighe-fortheir ſake, 
My Lord, Bernardo kyockeh at the indy, 
Alex What newes man? 


Ber.Both faſt a ſleepe, 


153 


; 


eAlex. And both vpon one bed? 
Ber,Tis done, 
Alex: And chamber yoyded? 
Ber, All is performed my Lord, 
Alex My blefliagerelt ypon thee my Bewards. 
Depart now with theſe letters I deliuerd, 
To ve conuayd co Flore;zceleaue me here, 
— A'exarder pon the Flage in his caſſock and 
nighrcap with 2 box vader each arme, 
Aicxander ſo/rs, 
Slecpe both ſecure vpon your fatall bed, 


Now that the God of filence Morphens, 
Hath with his ſigner of black horne ſeal'd vp, 


Yourlangued eye lids loaden with pale death, 
Sleepe vntill you draw your lateſt breath, 

Poore harmeles boyes itrangers to ſinne and cuill, 
Oh were my ſoule as innocent as yours! 

This office is ofhigheſt conſequence,” 

In friendſhip for I conſider ir, 

I ſent you from a million of ſorrows, 

Into the flowry fields of Paradice, 

Their to goe habit in the groues of mirtle, 

To feed on Hanna and to drinke pure Nettar, 
A cup of eucrlaſting happines, 


Where ſuch ſweet muſick vn-con-ceiueable, 


Shall entertaine your ſenſes in ſweet comftott, 
As the delight thereof ſhall never die" 
Aſtor what Aſtor ſpeake awake Phillippo, Ry 
Both faſt aſlcepe, He ſtireth and moneth then opening 
_"_ both their boſomes, _w 
Now Roderick betake thee to thy taske, 
What? peace 4ftor begins to talkeI will attend, 
Aſtor /peaheth in his ſleepe, 
APt.Faire gratious Angell of eternalllighr, 
Which reacheſt out that hand of happines, 
Hayling my ſpirit to that triumphant throne, 
Of cndles comfort I adore thy grace, TR 
ilt, 
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 Phi.In his ſleepe. Oh ooulden light of neuer \ etting Sunne, 
Harke brother Aſtor hatkemy {oule is rapt, 
Intothe ioyes of heauen with harmony, 

eAlex.Doe they not {leepe? are they not yct a Nleepe? 
Be pot their ſeaces yet lockt yp iaſlecpe, 


he ſtirreth them. 

eAftor awake awake,awake DPitlippo, | 
All ſafe ans; ſure,oh this was bu: a dreame, 
Ticir Gezizs hath fore told them of their end, 
Andi i” {ully they doe ſhake hands with death, 

He araweth out of his boxes aſpiks. 
Come out here now you Cleopatraes birds, 
Fed fat and plump with proud Egiptiar: flime, 
Of ſeauen mouth d Njlis but now turn'd leane: 
 Heputteth to either of DE 
_ breſts an Aſpike, 

Take your repaſt y pon theſe Prince) y paps. 
Now Prolamies wite is highly magnified, 
Enftening thele faire princely twins their death, 
Andi you my louely boyes competitors, 
Wirth (1 Jeopatra ſhare in: death and fate, 
Now {ares (tayes his bote vpon theſtrond, 
Andwith arngged for head full of wrath' 
He thruſts a million from the ſhore. of Stix, 
To giue you wattage tothe E/i/ian fields, 

Hos their coulors Sian g arid death "*9v5 Ape 
On their fayre | foreh-2ds with his lea den Mace, 
My a are glutted with this ſacrefice, 

\ | | He tah:th of the Af TY and KAY 

| teth th:m ; op ins his box, 
What now prond wormes?how taſts yon princes blood, + 
The ſlaues be plu my. and round;in to your neſts, 
Is thereno token ofthe ſerpents draught, 
All clecre and ſafe well now faire boyes good-night, 
Bernardo, Bernardo ae feate js done, 
Vie thy diicretion a3 1 did derect, Exit Alexander, 
Ber, Tis d>ne in a<cd alafſe they both be dead: 


Now mult I foliow wy direQions, go 


THE DIVIES CHARTER, | 


Holt within there, | Enter Cardinal Caraffa 
Car, What newes Bernards ? . wvithBentiuoli, 
Bey, Alas my Lord ill newes, 

Bur that his Holincfle is faſt a{lecpe, 

And this day ſtir'd not from his bed-chamber 

I would have brought him to this wofull fight : 

Prince Ajtor with Phillippo was at Tennis, 

And being over-heated at their game, 

Drinking io ſuddain!y ypon that heate, 

With much ſweere Wine did ſurfer inſtantly, 

And here alas lyc dead vpon this bed, 

Bert, Alas itis aruthfull ſpeRacle, 

Two princely boyes of noble diſpoſition, 

Endued with honorable gifts of yertue. 

Car, Of gracious fauour,wiſe,and liberall, 

Phaenzaes hope : Bernardo beare themin, 

His Holyneiſe will much bemonetheir fate, | 
Bert, My Lord, my Lord Ido notlike of this, | 
{araf.Peace man,no more do I,but beare with patienc, 

 Bezr. Ic is {uſpicious but we may not talke, 

Come let vs in, oh God ! 


Car. Oh God what times aretheſe. Exeunt ones. 
Guicchiardine, 


After the bloudy Duke Yalentinoys 
Had conquered Furly,with the warlick Lady; 
By wily force he tookein {apua, 
|» Then through inſidious ſleights and treacheries, 
* He did ſurprize the ſtate of Camerine, 
| Where he captiucd [lo di Varana, Eg 
o With his two ſonnes all which he [trangled, 
With ſemblable tyranny proud Cuſar, 
On termes of truſt meetes with the Duke Granira, 
And Yitel/oz,2.0 with the prince of Fermo: 
Whome he betraide at Swwrgaglia, _ 
Bereauing them both of their ſtates and liues, 
He conquereth Urbiz;and with violence, LEA 
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Performeth range and hid deous, rages, 
By this time with his forces backs to Rome, 
Ceſar is marching;whar, betyded there, 
Endes in the ſubiect ofthis Tragedie, a 


Enter Cxfar after « floriſh of trinumpets mith Drums cuff Tones, 
ſoldiors, Batbaroſla, Cardinall Caraffa 
Bentivoz 211 .Bagloni,. 


eACTI Ss, SCE 


C £/a.Now that by cunning force and [potlige 
Allthe tree ſtates and citties of Romania © © 
SubieRed are ynto the Church of Rome. 4 
And thar our pikes and fword=s in blood : and Daughter, 
Are ſtaind and ſheath'd quiet in our ſcaberds, 
Our blood and wounds ſtanch d and bound vp.in [eve 
Let ys for this could ſeaſon of the yeare, : EET as 
Reſt vs and cheere our {clues till the next 0g. Sd ihe 
And then march forward with alactity, i, 
Braue Barbaroſſatake theſe ſouldiers, 
Vntoſome quarter where by ſound of drum, 
| According to their muſter giue them pay, 

Let them be ſariſfied and ſo diſchargd. 

Fellowes in armes faithfull and yalianc, 
I thanke you for your paines and honelties l | 
In token of our good heart to yourſeruice, es 
Wee giue each common ſoldier more then pay, _., 
Two ducates:and all other officers, ' : wm 
According to their pluce redoubled, 
With many thankes for your exceeding valor, : 
Afuring you thatin theſe-warres with vs, | 
Ceſar ſhall make you Captaines of your; pres, Es 
Andſo doth he commend you to your, eale,. py 

Sold. A Ceſara Ceſar God ſaue (ſar, "Exit Ba ba, 

Sound trumpets and a floriſh with drams 


marching with ak 
(/ 
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Ceſa.Sirracome hether youmuſt wayre on me, 
My good Lord Cardinall and Bzzrinel, * 
Much chankes and deere acceptance of your loues, 
I louingly returne for your great paines. che 
( araff, His Holinefle gaue vs in ſerious charge, 
To giue you greetinz-axd withall prepares © 
A ſutmpteous fealt for that ſolemnity, 
To which he doth inuite the Cardinalls 
With other Lords your fauourers in Rome, 
Cef, Humbly commend my duty to ny father 
Tell him this night I purpoſe to be with him, 
| |  Pointin g at letters in his hand, 
Tell him 1 liue in health'and touching theſe, 
I pray you certifie his Holinefle, 
] will haue ſpeciall care : and ſo my Lords 
For a ſmall ſeaſonI willtake my leaue, 
Hen, We do congratulate your ſafe returne., ENT 00 
- Exit Cataffa & Benr, Cafar /ook eth ox his letters, 
(ef: Come hither Baglioni ſpeake ſincerely, 
Knowlt thou Brandino Rot/f Kh apothecary. 
Bag. What I my gratious Lord?know I my ſelfe? 
Ceſ. How ſhouldT know that fir? © 
Ba. May it pleaſe your highneshe ſerues his Holines, 
Ce,He did indeed ſomtimeand for his villanies, 
Is worthily caſt of; buc tell me firra: NCR 
Thou do'ſt remember how for breach of armes 
When thou did(t ſaba certaine lanice=prizado- 
I pardon'd thee thy lite, My 
Bag. True my good Lord1I very well remember, 
He was alowhie villaine,marty was he, 
And if he liuedyet ſuch is my ftomacke, 
That werehe chopt in mammockes I could eate him: 
Butfot that honour in a ſouldiers word ” 
le ſpend my life to de your highneſſe ſeruice, 
Ceſ. Haſtthou thy peece then ready, 
Bag, Oh my good Lord lies fix,found as a bell, 


With 
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With all my walike Mk by G ys 
Good flask 2nd rouch-box,a Valentia blade. Lien 
A ſlauiſh dagger, pow der of Khemes and bulletes 
Here they beene,. 

C-ſ. Somtime this afier-noone india the parks, 
Next, tothe //; attcar ,Rarfic wilbe: Bets 
And as I know thee flour and reloſure;'. 
Beſtow a bullet on him as he paſſeth; .. 
Few words;if any man attach thee for 1 "0 
By my protection thou thalt, be nia, 

Bag. And if I do not my goadiLord damme m me forit 
I-haue an.old. grudge ax Fe coleblack;curres,.; -| 
He ſhall hauetwo ſteele bullets;{tzo arvietoe eing a 
Nay but heere me my Lore; of SF fo 
Ile rellyounhat ET aan cope). of 
By this irue fox of ſteele.., .........., EL 
I bad as pood a ſpaniell Fr the) Far . OED 4 Ji. 
As cucr hunted ducke: and this tyevillane.;, 
Becauſe my dog did.catevpa pannado..: Ty-11 
Within his houſe;whart.did that Spaziſy bag. 
What did he thinke yqu.my Lord?,. 
Marry very fairc ani inſtantly 
Poyſon d my <paniell with Role fois... 
A pox on him micher,faith ile pay him bis olde Fppence for e 
now. 

Ceſ. Take this to buy: thee dethes. ro Fruſip! le eruant, 
Nay tis gold be not affeard ofit,.. dd Set” te x 

Bay Aﬀeard my Lord |, fn}; ” 
Wercita tempeſt! in aſhowre of gold 
I would indure it and adore youtort.' .... 

C:/. T hen Baglion fitthee,tothy furniture, 
Warch in acornetcloſe beyond ſomerrec:.. /..: ... 
And when the deed is x dane repairs © NN 
Say that thy pecce wetitic againl{el y will, . _ 
Keepe alight match in coc] ,weareHaske and rouch-box 
And take a murren with thee ſo fare-well;,. 


_ 
* 
>_> 
(On) Su 
& \ 

- ”— 


p | &# " F8 +44 : "i oo RE EEC 
+ JY/L FP C'Arr 
f _ : 7 
£© S 4 jd r A 
4 


Thus muſt T'diue deepe 1n avillaines nature, '''f = 
And thus mult ſaueavillaitie fromthe gallows' 4 1 
To play my partes 18 other purpoſes, 
The man whomeTro benefit would chooſe, 
I muſt in matters of more:moment yſe: 
Or cls I will not benefit a man” > Fe 
"Bile! ; wy 
And cut him of in ſequellif Fean, 5 3: mnettt” 26 
Bag. Here me, but my good Lord marke my words well, * 
It old Henri co ſhrink in this ſeruice ' FEAT, 
Caſſeir him,call him whip-ſtock;lert him periſh, 
For want of Spaniſh wines;andthaluaſie,” 
Cz " Then faile n art inyrrac ſerrantfitely - ol olchy. 2 FT We '® xf: 
> Bap,No more bjtby i 1 coffe; 313933 0 0 T2805 1 (fr ma 4 
Why now this Noble Cſars like himfelf,)/ © © | 
Hath fitted me with ſeruice:if the world, _ 
Had ſought out ſom-what.to contentaman, © - 
Nothing could better pleaſe 814 Baltion® itt, 5 1 


3- 
: b 
£ 
# 


Then to kill araskill,;cowatd;corre;- fl G : folk > Hangin 131: 9 4 1 
A Spariſo ſquirt-vp,a black p5yſhingtoade 
Like this trading betterthehthewarres' oo 
For there Iſerue for two ducates a tnonthys + 1 -- fY 
And nota duck egpe richer when Imarch 5 © #! (29 1771466 


_ , be 
\ } k £ £ £4 
, #0 ' _—_— s SF. 


And in continuall hazard of my life 7 14h 3.5.4 
For which percaſe my peece kills twenty perſons: i / 
Now ſhall I march in'purſe with many ducates, St 
For one houresſeruice but to kill one many, © __ 
Free from all danger of mine encmmy,-'* is 39) 56 bu OE META 
I will about it and take yp my ſtand, VO Bet 
GAS ION NDOT C101 FIS0101053 5-5-3137 
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Exter Bernardo. | 


Vartill the mouth of miſcheife be'rade vp: ora 
Now mult I trainemy fellow to his death, PV 
A deed of ruth and I did ſwearetheſame, 


Not only for the ſecrecy thereof, © 


Bern,Thus doth one hideous a& ſucceed an other, 
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But to conceale a matter at; more weight, 

Of greater moment- and high cruelty: 

When any deed of murther muſt be __ 

To ſerue his Holineſſe,call for Bernardo, 

He muſt be principall or acceſlary 

To ſcrue all purpoſes;for gold or pardone, 

The Pope giues both;and [ cantake them boths 

Gold canmake hard the ſofrelt-conſcience, 

And tnine is harden'd by the pratiſe of ir, 

Holla Signeor Bandino, _ He krocketh at a aore, 


Emer Rodkie, 
Rot, Whocalls hides lakes my good fellow Bernard? 


Very welcome:whatnewes with you? _ 
+ Ber, My Lord hathſent me forthe things he foake of,., 

Rot, Here they be very ſtrong and: ſufficiently. compounded 
According to dire&ions from his Holineſſe,  . 
And fpeciall warrant ynder his priuy lignet . 
I tried them on three men condemn'd to death: 
For rapine and'vile murther: but chefuſt — apy 3g 
Within lefſe therrone quarter of an. houre, EE ont toe ro _ 
Puft vp grew leaprous and his heart rings broake... | 


Then did I glue allay the ſecond'time, 
Enter Baylioni with his peeces ; 
The { cord prizoner died within three houres ,  . or, 
I didthethird cime mittigate,a little,/./, | 0 
And ſaw when it-was mityfter'd the third man, .... 
Who did within eight houres ſwellrag'd and die, 
Ber, Well haue you done your part ſet downe your bottels, 
And rene) this lert er from the Duke Yalentiooys, 
Th He ſetteth downe his bottels wy, | 
FR © © walkingreadeth to ſes; 
_ Well ttfayd b leans Flncoginier by mine honour 
Before I do this ſeruice lie there peece, 


For Imuſthaue a ſaying to thoſe bottels, , 'He brinketh, 
K3 True 
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True Ningo- lingo b 7 minehonour : ei ; 
and Baccadillio FE rrp re NO non big "ma wo 
this other bottle, Well I will venter vpon i B Kin, of 
one healthTo Freſcobaldi;1 will 2805" ag x + HE to _ 
rorean,Greeks ; FOUNECT With this ſtout He. = 
_ c Fl. here that ſlew the boore, 
ca B5racchio armed all in ſacke, | 
Or ftoute "Fo 4 chilles Ita pewter coate, 
=” ” Aſſaracus armed in a wicker Iyrkin, 
r171amAsarmed with a leather Iackct, - 
Lind and imbolt with Alligant and Hollock 
By forch of a:mes and Mars his yaliatit hand, 
I would encounter them whilſt Icould land, 
The flauesare buifie reading their paphlagoiiian papers, © 
I muſt haue a ſaying ro yculir I muſt ; though, | 
You beprovided for his Holines owne mouth;I will be, 
_ _ Bottfdr6 bethePopes after by bis leaue, + c/ /- {4 + ; 
' Now truſly Troylusbaſe los manos, 1 
Rot.Let him alone it is the Dukes pleaſure, 
Thar if he will tafte he ſhall be ſuffered, > 5 
And therefore I was commanded to ſet them downe, .. ... -.. .. 
- preſence of ſuch a fellow whome for hislawcineſle,, |. -; - 
I haue pepered; - 2 amn dd bigeuonits! comm ov JuC 
2h tis a petilous villeine if you knew him.ſo well ag 1, 
belccue mehe would peper you for it if hevnderſtood fo much, 
peace man he hath broken vp the bottle ler him drinke, _ 
Rotfi, Nay lethim drinke and burſt , for beleeue me I:vas 
enform'd before of ſuch a fellowe ;-for,whome I was comman- 
dedto lay bate; oh norablevilleine,how heſealerh death, * | 
Brg.This is a Noble nipſter ifaith,foſo, =. He arinchyh, 
Backe rgeneco kennell{laue. $0 25: 
Rot, He hath his full wages dout not Berzardo, to ſerue him 
till he die, ſeemenot to reſpe& him in any caſe doe TI pray you, 
WW. Nay butdoe not'you reſpe&&him ; leaſt be doubre you 
pc am, by 49 or FT EN hs 4 09:113m) ti e373 Þ ate i 
Ror,Oh'doubr you nor, doubt you nor, L wil neper Jooke/ler vs 
M"Itz turn 
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turneourtalke . Tell his Holineſſe tis well compounded and 

compoſed of all thoſe drugges mentioned inyour letter , giue 

the Duke right humblethankes for his token,and with all reue< 

rence kiſſe his excellent hand, Co ES 
Bern. And by this lignet you are to deluiuer me the bottles, 
Rot, Haue a care of them and deliuer them, 


Ws Bernardo receaxerh the bottles. 
Ber Farewell fellow Rot, 
Rot, Adieu Bernardo, 

Ber, Now doe not Ipitty this Spaniſh villaine becauſe hee 
conſented to the poyſoning of this ſoldier, but for that I am 

innocent, bs KS £1, 3 


They. goe forth two ſcherall wayes and 
Rotti is ſhot by Baglioni, | 


Bag. What is the wild gooſe fallen? haueat you Sir,might a 
poore ſoldier ſpeake halfe aſcore woords to your venemous 
worſhip and according to your accuſtomed ſurlinefle haue no 
replyall:I belecue youſir, your wordes are not offenciue in ariy 
ſort I muſt confeſle. Now thou infeRious ſlaue, thou compicti- 
ous Raſcal,thou confeCtionary villeine:where is you ſublimatum 
now fir? where is your Ratsbanatumnow?now where are your 
poyloned pullets in'ſtued-broth ? where bee they? you neuer 
drempt of a poyſoned buller,did you goe ; -ape Signer Curri- 
gantino will l romage in the worme caten keele of your rotten 
hulke:paſſion of my ſoule what papers aretheſe, Foh: powder, 
powder foh, whats here,I marry fir blike this-wel}, are yauſo 
purhie fir,this may ſerueto op a gap in my neighbours hedg, 
what is this you ſhow me with a ſhame to you, yea and mailter 
ofthe ſmall ordinanceto, this Baſi/iſk hath beene often moun- 
ted wherethere hath beene hot and dangerousfiruice inthe lle 
of [apan, hold paſſion of me my guts, out ypon thee thou haſt 
poyloned mee-xith thy (linking breath or with thy villonous 
powders, out alafle alafſe what firie commotions I feele in 
my bodice gryping fretting and fuming , a plague on Jour 

OLE 
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|  botelealewitha,yengeance, Iam peppered [there is no: reme. 


_ die-1n all theſe; extreame agonies| mult draw this: villeinefur- 
the: and throw-him into a ditch , :Deh welenedell Diabols fare. 
well farewell my old SExrcordillio Freſcobldifarewell Madam 
Sempronia;fot in conſcience Iam guilty of mine owne dear:hoh 
_- the pangs ot hell and /purgatory ; come you lowſie: Raskall I 

will bury thee with carryon in the next ditch, 

_ By L329 He araneth in Rotſi by 

. "the heeles groning, © 


EO TP 4 3351. 


eAlexander,(, «ſar PBorgia, | 


eAlex Haue you dcliucred to the botcleman, 
The fatall wine. 

(eſ.11 gaue charge to Bernardo, 
Hauing them ſafely ſeald with mine owne ſigner, 


© Thatwhen fcaſting I do call for wine, 


He ſhall breake vp the ſeales and fill that our, 

For the two Cardinalls Corzetto and Modinga, 
Alex,Tis well.now it our plot proue right, 

Thou ſhalt be maiſter of much welth tonight, 

Dying in eſtate all comes to my ſhare, 

Carafe loues a fallet paſſing well, 

And I haue fitted oneto ſerue his tourne, 

Their gould will make thy ſoldiers fightin blood, 

And winge thy viQtories with good ſucceſle. 
(eſa,Let vs noe lengerentertaine the time, 

By this the Cardinalls expect our preſence, | 
Allex,On with auſpicious ſlepe triumphant Ceſar. - 

And entertaine them in brauc iollity, - i fn Trot; bs 
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Sound loud muſicke : a cuppord of plate brought 
in.Enter with bottles Bernardowith © 
the bottleman, - 
Ber Haue ſpetiall care you that haue theſe in'charge, 
Thar theſe two ſealed bottels be not flird, 
VYntill his Holines call for that wine 


Bor,Feare not I will attend it as my life, 


Sonnd trumpets ſolemnly, enter a table ſpread , Viandes brought 
#n: after the trumpets ſound drums and fif; enter Alexander 
in his pontificalls,after him Cornetto with Czſar,Batbarofla 
With Modina , Bentiuoli with Carafta , the Pope taketh his 
place,three Cardin:Uls on one fice and captaines on thether. 


eAlx, Martial your ſclues heere ſworne-men and there 
Church-men. ER 
(*ſ.Here ſit we ſwordmen to defend the Church. 
Alex My Lords-giue anſwere in finceritie, 
Hath not my Ceſar tought well forthe Church ? 
That hath ſo ſoone ſubieRted in her right, 
Imola,Furly,Camerino,Capua, 
Vrbine,FaenzaSinegaglia, 
Braue Ceſar I mult boft of it in preſence, - 
That I Chriſtes vicare of his Church on earth, 
Haue ſuch a ſonne which ifſucd fuom my loynes, 
Thar being vieare of the Churches warres, 
Hath in reuolution of one year, 
Done more then'all the generalls haue done, 
In honor of our Church tor tortie yeares, | < , 
( orn, Your Holines with all your Cardinalls, 
Your barrons and indeed all chriſtendome 
Arc hound to give God thankes for ſuch a Prince, 


L | &nd 
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* \And him great honor for his fortitude. 
The Denill commeth and 
_— changeth thePopcs bottles, 
Mod Your excellence did in a blefied hower, 
Surrender yp your Holy robes and hat, 
Betaking you to burganet and armes, 
By which you might enlarge our liberties. 

Car. Ifaith my Lordand foe we haue all of vs good caule to 
reloyce, would Ihad bene with your execllence at Capsa, I 
would had one bout with them-as old as I am. | 

Ce. You might my Lord have had your choyle of Ladies, 
Bewrifull prifoners to be ſent to Rome, 

Cara, I marry my Lord ſome-what might haue beeneſaid to 
this geere 77 djebus illss, but tranſeant cum ceterrs erroribus,would 
toGODI weare as young as when I was a Scholler in Pada, 
faith then 1 could haue fwingd a ſword anda buckler, andT 
did that then wil being but a ({pringall of 24. yeares. which be 
talkt of in Padza theſe 4o, yeares I warrant it faith wy Lord 
were I ſo luſty now I would goe with you tothe warres this 
next ſpring thats flat,wil you cate any ſaller my Lord,ftaith here 
are excellent herbes if you Joue them, 

Caſa, They be my Lord too cold for. my tomacke,wilt pleaſe 
you my Lord to drinke a.cup of old Greeke wine with 1t,vring 
meſome wine here. / | 

Alex, Bring me ſome wine hereI will drinkea Toy to ( «ſar 
and this Noble co mpany, x 

Cz{.Some wine for his Holines ownemouth, Bernardo, 

Wine js browght to Alexander, 
 Alex,C:faryourlſeltearemaſter of this feaft, 
Idrinke agood ſuccefle and yitory, 

| Alexander drinketh,trumpets ſound, 
To ( «ſar and great happines ro all, 
RG) Cxlar arinketh, | 
Ceſa, Happy ſuccefle and fortune to you all. ; 
eAlex.. Hold Ceſar;tay for wee are poyloned, 
| ruſh from the table, 


THE DIVILS CHART ths a 


Ceſ. My Lord it is all of; 

Alex, Then art thou quite vndone, 

Czf. Some villanous confpir actelyes hid 
Within this company,and this pernicious villaine 
Czar /tabberh Bernardo. 
Hath pr -aRiz dawith them; goe with thy "_ to hell, ' 
I fecle the raging of it, 

( orn. Away wy Lord, Medina come away, 
This traine was laide of purpoſe for our lives, 

A1o2i,Our refuge and defenceis from aboue, 
Let Sathan wi orke, he never ſhall preualle, 

” Exit Corn and Modiua, 

Caraff, How doth my gratious Lord, 

eAlex, Ohyety lick : bring me preſeruatiues, 
I thinke I haue as g000d as any Man, Alcx, to his tude, ; 

Cuf, My Lord Bentmoglh take heere my Keys, 

You OG my ſtudy,ſearch my Cabbiner, 
There ſhall you finde a litcle Chriſtall Phill, 
Wrapt vp 1n Szrcenct, bring it herher ſtraight, 
I feele Yeſenns raging in my guttes, Exit, 

Alex, Reere C:ſar rafte ſome of this —— water, 
Agpian all plague,poiſcn,and pcſhlence 

A preſent helpe : I bought it of a Iew, 

Borne and brought vp in Galz. Czſar taftcth, 

Cf. My Lorditis too forceable and horee, 

Alex." he flames of IHongribell conſume my liyer, 

Bring me to ſome repoſe. 
Carif, Comfort your ſelfe my Lord, 
Alex. C:ſar take reſt, 
Send for Phyfirions, all my feare remaines 
That Czfar ſhall miſcarry. 
Caf. And all my griefethat both, 
Noble Bentivogh with-draw we both, 
Vnto my Chamber, I am yety lick, Extunt omnes. 
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wy SCEN. 5; 
Enter Aſtaroth and calleth, 


Affta, Belchar Belchar,Belchar; 
Bel, Varca,Uarca,Varca, 
Var. Affaroth, Afaroth, Aftarath, 
The digills meete and embrace; 
Aſto, Let Orcas Erebus and Acheros, | 

And all thoſe Ghoſts which haunt the pitchy yaultes. 

C*:ole black hags in Cimeriar ſhades 

Muſter themſelues in numbers numberleſſe, 

To daunce abeut the Ghoſt of Alexander, 

Uar, Our firy region yoyd of all religion, 

And diuiliſh order by neceſſity, ' 

Compell'd requires his preſent policy, 

Bel, That fatall wine which for his Cardinalls, 

He deſtined I tooke out of the place: 

And plac'd his. ow'ne wine for thoſe Cardinalls, 
Bar. The date of his damnation is at hand, 
eAſta, Be ready then forthe firſt will beare, 

As ſwiſt as wirl-winde his black ſoule to Stix, 


Bel, And I with poyſned toads will.flop his mouth;. 


Whoſe heart was neuer ſatiſfied with luſt, 
Af, AndI with ſnakes and ſtinging Scorpions 
Will ſcourge him for his pride and inſolence. 


Far, And 1 with force of fiends will hall his limmes,. 


And pull themcill he ſtretch an achor length, 

Bel. And for his auarice I will fill his paunch, 
With ſtore of moulten gold and boyling leade. 
Aſto. Then let ys for his ſake a horne-pipe treade. 


They dance an antick, 


CEN; 
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| SCEN. Vlima, 
Alexander wnbraced betwixt two Cardinals in 
his ſtudy looking vpon a booke whilſt a grgome 
draweth the ( urtaine, s 
Alex, Youtalke of pennance andofpenitence,, 
 CompunCtion with contrition and remiſſion 
For all my ſinnes; Ipray you thinke of yours 
You yex your ſelues too much I cannot thank you, 
Haue patiencefirs;oh tis a goodly exorciſme 
| Onuempenitet peccaſſe pane F; SNMOCENS 
Gue leaue,giue leaue, come hirher when 1 call | 
Eyther mere fooles or good phiſitions all, | 
T hey place him in a chayre upon the flage;. 
agroome ſetteth a Table before hin; 


Nay leaue me good my lords,faine would I meditate; 
Leaue me I pray you. 
| (araf. Weleaue our praiers with your Holineſle, 

Call ypon God,thinke of his endlefle bounty, 

Ale,Pray for your ſelues,troble not me with praiers,. 
I pray you troble net your ſelues with praying, 

Alex, ſolus, What is repentance?haue I not forgotten? 
| He loketh pon abooke: 
Why repentance is a ſpirituall martiredome, 

” Which mortifieth ſinnes and heales the ſoule: 

Hauing beene wounded with-che ſpirits fword | 
This ſword Gods booke : that booke by me profain'e 
And by which booke of God my ſoule is damn'd, 

I damn'd yndoubtedly, - - | 
Oh wretched Alexander, ſlaue of finne-. 

And of damnation; what is he that can: 
Deliuerthy poore ſoule?oh none but he 
That when thou did renounce him caſt of thee, 
_ Repentance is in yaine,mercy _ late. 
8-3: 


Oh why ſhould miſerable mortal! man, 

Whoſe languaſhing breath liues in his noſtrills 
Vex and torment himfelfe with dayly trauell 
To ſcrape yp heapes of gold to gape for honors? 
What were the conqueſts of great Alexander: 
Ot Cyras,Cayas Ceſar ? what were it 
To be poſſeſſed of this vniuerſe_ 
And leaue it all behind him in a moment? 
Mightſcme one man attaine that happineſle 
Which our firtt Adam had in Parradice, 
Before he did prevaricate?why then 
It were a worke of laſting worthineſſe 
To rippethe bowels of our mother Ops 
For treaſure;zand to conquer all the world, 
Becauſe eternity would promiſe it, 
Out,out al2s my paines,my guttes,my liuer 
And yet I feare1t not:thuugh inſecurity 
Once more I will with powrefull exorcitmes, 
Inuoke thoſe Angells of eternall darkeneſle 
To ſhew me now the manner of death, 


Alexander draweth the Cartaine of his ſiudie where hee diſcoue- 
reth the ainjll ſitting in his pontrficals , Alexandet croſſeth him» 
felfe tart:ng at the ſight, 

Diu, Whit doſt thouſtart foule child of reprobation 

Vaine are thy crofles, yaine all exorciſmies, : 

Thoſe be no fruites of faith but mere hypocrifie: 

Sigua te ſigna temere me tangis & angis 

Roma tb; ſubito motibus ibit amor, 

Rome Which once was thy gorgeous concubine 

Hath now forſaken thee: now doth ſhe finde, 

Thy fa!ſhood which did her adulterate 

What doſt thou tremble ſlaue of ſinne and hell? 


Alexander taketh his booke of Marthethe 
Dinil langheth, 


Alex. 


I 
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Ale. I exorciſe then foule malignan ric 
Tn the names of,of,of —————— 

Din, Of what ? foule mouth, poluted ſoule? , 
Corrupted fleſh; God hath forſaken thee, 

Thy date expired is,thy powre determined. 

Alex. Diſlolue, diffolue, break, breake, black ſoule diſlolue, 
And poyſon all his hemiſp here with {inne, * 

Di, Thy death and Kfatution {and at dore, 

Reſolue nov to diflo! u2,thy ſoule is ours. 

eAlex, Proud Lncifer Traytor,to great Tehowah, 

Father of lies my.time is not expir'd 

I will not do that violence to God, 
Taking that which is bis from him 
To be beltow'd on hus great enemy, 

Diu, Thou that haſt throwne noſe gracesin his face, 
How canlt thouthink ypon ſaluation? 
Thinkthat th art damn'd, I will declare it plainely. 

T hey {it iopither, 

Alex.Seauen years are yet to come, look for them, 

Dix. Examine thy ſoule with this counterparte. 

Alex, Behold itfis.it not. for eight years & 8, daies 

Diu, Thou foole examinein Arith' metik, 
Numbers withour diſtinRion placed thus. 
Annos with the figure 11, orifying eleuen years, & the figure, 
Seauen applyed to Des importing ſeauen daies. 

Alex, How?howthowthow2howes that? 
Deh quell 1alitia tel Diabolo: Deb quella veleno del inferno, 
And for what ſtands this figure then? 

Diu, Why for ci. zhteene this figure fands for oftauo referred 
vnto FOwJan vefore, fieni! ying th'cight day atter, ſorthat Arxos 
o»"d:cem withour diſtinion ngnifying eleauen years; and-this 
figure ſeau2n adled to daies;and thar oftauo ps/t,importing the 
eight day following,or%ere, thou ſhalt die , I meanc thy bodic 
with.thy ſoule inreſpect of Heauen, 

Tis many dates halt thou continued Pope, 


Audthisis thy lat day defign'd by fare, 
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Alex, 


Alex, Thou canſt not mock me with thy Sophiſtrie, 
My ſoule is more diuine and cannot periſh, 
Dinil. Thy foule foule beaſt is like a Menſtruous cloath, 
_ Peluted with ynpardonable finnes, 
eAlcx, Know then malignant Angell of confuſion, 

My ſoule js a diuine light fuſt created Ra 
In liknefle lively formed to the word, 
| Which word was God,that God the cauſe of cauſes, 

My {oule is ſubſtance of the lining God, 
Stampt with the ſeale of heauen, whoſe CarraQer 
Is his eternall word,at which hell tremibles. 

Dixil. And what of that? thou therein haſtno part, 
I do conſeſle thy ſoule was firſt ordayn'd 
To good : but by free-will to finnethouſlaue, 
Haſt ſold that ſoule from happineſle to hell, 

eAlex, Marke yet what I can anſwer for this ſoule, 
Mightic /ehonah moſt exuperant, 
Tivo creatures made in feature like himſelfe, 
The world and man: world reaſonable and immortall, © 
Man reaſonable, but diffoluble and mortall, 
And therefore man was called ficrocoſmus, 
Thelittle world,and ſecond tipe of God, 
Conteyning thoſe high faculties and funRions, 
Andelements which are within the world, - 
Man then that doth participate with all, 
Through operation, conuerſation, and fituboliſation, 
With matter in the ſubie& properly, 
With th'elements in body quadrifarie, 
With growing plants in vertue vegitatiue 
In ſence with Yeats : With heauens by th'influence 
Of the {uperiour ſpirits into th'1nferiour 
' In wiſedome and capacitie with Angels, 
With Eloymz in that great continent, 
Is without doubt prelerued by that Gad, 
Finding all things conteined in himſelfe, 
Dixil, Anſwer me yaine Philoſopher to this, 


A 


Thou 
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Thou that haſt planced man in thisperfeQien, 
Not looking on thy deteliable ſoule, 
Which firſt like a pure I®afeof whyelt Lilly, 
Cleere from ali blemiſh was beſtow'd by God, 


And thou foule beaſt didft ſhamefully polute it, _ 


Is it not one of humaine faculties, 
To propoſe for your felues the beſt you can, 
Where other creatures catryed with blinde force, 
Make them-ſelues bond-ſlaues to the preſent time, 
The ſcope of mans creation was to lorific 
The molt all porent maker of ail things, 
The Alpha and Omega of all bounti e, 
But he that wilfully betrayes this ſoule, 
Thar pretious Iewell wherein God delights, 
Diſhonors God and doth depriue himfelfe, 
Of all ſaluation and beatitude, 

Alex.Reſt with this anſwer,that my ſoule is Gods 
Whoſe habiracle is prepard in heauen. 
Firſt it doth know God being figured 
According to that Image of himſelfe, 
And then the world whoſeluely ſhapeit beares, 
And to conclude, the ſoule of man knowes all, 
Becauſe with allthings it doth ſimbolize, 
For inthis Man there is a mindeintelligent, 
A quickning word and a celeſtial ſpirit, 
That like a I1ghtning euery way diffuſed, 
All things which are made by the mighty power, 
Vniteth,moveth,and repleniſheth, 


Dis, Theſc things ſhould haue beenethought ypon 


The [ummm bonum which lives in theſoule, 
Ts an eternal] pleaſureto behold, 
And haue fruition ofthe mightie power, 
Which chou didft nener ſec,nor canſt enioy, 
Alex. Payſeyct alittle, lermemeditarte, 


before, 


Alexander hol eth vp his bands wringing 


and ſofily crying, 
M 


Mercy 


"0. F l 
* 0 EYE Fr WR OT} / : bs Hs 2 ZW as 4 : 
L #« 9" OS, C LES 4 Sac, \e0 us Fl x Wart... 4016 Ss $ onde bo 3 3%. ht $. # 4 7 pt LM _—_ > 1 OP. 70 7 " =.” A "ew PE SER RV Mme , : 
» ; s ; , a hd [ 5H by * by | hah j- Wat. 4'P y We , - 4 $4 . 4 J G . ; F4 & # © of a _ Y « 
: Py & "3 l vol = = * fy ” & & © F- %* $7 / T7 Fl 
n L f c PIE - . ; : ” 4 .£ | 6 


| Mercy, mercy , mercy; ariſe ariſe: yp,vp,vp : fy,fy:no, no? ſlirre 
ſtubburne,ſtonie, ſtiff indurate heart, not yer,vp,why,what ? wile 
thou not foule traytarro-my ſoule?not yet? mers 
| | TI The Dinill laugheth, 
Ariſe, ariſe,aduannceheatt clogg'd with finne, > 
Oppreſled with damnation:vp aduaunce yer, 
Wilt thou not ſtirre ſtiffe heart? what am I damn'd? 
Yetalictle,yet a little, ohyet:not yet? alas, 
High God of heauens and earthif thou beare!oue, 
Vato the ſoule of finfull man ſhew mercy, 
Me:cy good Lord,oh mercy,mercy,mercy, 
On ſaue my ſoule out of the Lyons pawes, 
My darling from the denne of blacke damnation, 
My ſoule, ray doue, couer with filuer wings, 
Her downeand plumage make of fine tryed gould, 
Help,help,help,abouec,firre,ftirre,ſtupiditie. 
Dia, He charmes in Dazyds words with [ndas ſpirit, 
eAlex, It will not, noit will no:,yet alas,no,no,no? isthat my 
ſentence todamnation? 
1] am vndone,vndone, 
Diuill. He ſhall diſpaite,yaſſall of finne and hell, 
Proutde thy {elfe in black diſpaireto dwell, 
; He ceazeth on hs face, 
eAlex.Tte!l thee I cannot be reſolu'd, 
To dweltin darkeneſſe breake black ſoule diflolue, 
And poy ſon allthis Hemiſphere with finne,, 


Feere Alexander us in extreame torment and 
 groneth whilſt the dinill laugheth at him, 
eAlex, And it I may not reach that happineſle, 
Since for my ſonnes ſake I my {eife inthral'd, 
Teil me ſhall Ceſar diethis death with mie ? 
Dixill, Ceſar; his youth and (trength of blood driues out 
This fatall poyſon and ſhall live a whnle. 
Alex; Oh ſhew me then the manner of his death, 
Dia, Attend it time growes ſhort all feare is palt. 


The 
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G 
f Candice fiabbed, 


Dis, The Diuill cannot Geny it. 
Alex. Man onely falſe. 
Learne miſerable wretched mortall men, 
By this example of aſinfnll ſoule, 
What are the truites of pride and Auarice, 
OfcruellEmpire and impietie, ES 
Of prophanation and Apoſtacie, 
Of brutiſh luſt, falſehood, and perfidie, 
Of deepe diſſembling ahd hypocrifie, | 
Learne wicked worldlings,learne,learne,learne by me 
To ſaue your ſoulcs,though Icondemned be, 
* Sound a Horne within,enter a Dinill like a PoaFt, 
1 Din, Here comes a fatall meſſage,I muſt hence, Exit. 
Alex. My roabcs, my roabes,herobs me of my roabes, 
Bring me my roabes,or take away my lite, 
My roabes, my life, my ſoule and all is gone, 
| Alexander falleth in an extaſie vpon the ground, 
2.Dizil. From the pale horror of eternall fire, ; 
Am1ſent with the wagon of blacke Ds, 
To guide thy ſpirit to the gates of death, 
Therefore I ſummon thee to come with ſpeed, 
For horrizons now fiand thee not infteed. 
Alexander aduanceth a little, 
eAlex. Horror and hortor,feare enſucth feare, 
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Þ Torment with tormentes isTncompaſſeds 
E-- Diſpaire ypon difpaice, damnation 
+ Vpondamnation, hell and conſ:ence, 
' Murther, luſt, auarice,impiety, 
. Vaineprophanationand apottacie, 
Rage and diſtraftion tiranize: away, 
' Away proud Lucifer, away. | 
Diaill, away, away, The Dinill Windeh his hore in bis eave 
and there more dinills enter with a noiſe 
bo < 
mncompaſſng him, Alexander ſtarteth. 
Alex, Holla,holla,holla,come,come,come,what,when,where 
when, why, deaf,ſtrike, dead,aliue,oh alas,oh alas alwaics bur- 
ning,alwayes freezing,alwayes liuing,tormented,neuer ending, 
neuer , neuer, neuer mending,out,out,out,out ,why ,why,whe- 
ther, whether, thether, * 
Dixills; Thether,thether,thether. | ] 
T hunder and hghtning withfearefa'l noiſe the 
dixells thruſt him downe and goe Triumphing, 


Exter Cardinalls and Bentiuoli, 


Bent, What is he dead? 

Car. Dead, and in ſuch a faſhion, 
As much affcights my ſpirits toremember, 
Thiinder and fearfull lightning at his deata, 
Oar cries of horror and extremity. 

Bent, Cauſe all your beils to ring my lords of Rowe, 
Rome is redeemed from a wicked Pope, 

Car, God nath beheld vs with his eyes of mercy, 
His name be glorified, ioyne all in prayer, 
And giue him praiſe that tooke away your ſhame, 

Bent, Gaoeyour proceſſion, ling-your letinies,. 
And let your Churches through with multitudes, 
Banquets and bonflers through the Cirtty make, 
Jn figne our Church is freed from infamy, 


Car, Even as his ſpirit yas inflate wich pride, 


. Bchold 


Ls . 
; —_—_ of 6 
"A b 
q bn 4 
q 


_ Behold his bodie puffed vp with poyſon, —_ * =; PREY 

His corps ſhall be conuaied to ſaint Peeters, * OY 
Open for all beholders, that they may $7 
Scethe reward of finne, amend and pray. 


Gaicchiaraine, < 


Th'omnipotent great guider of all powers, | 
(Whoſe eſſence is pure grace,and heauenly loue, 
As he with glorie crownes heroyick ations, 
Bearing a taſte of his eternall yertue) 


Solemolably doth he with terrorſt:ike,! by 

In heaute yengeance finnes deteſtable : = ___ 
As in this tragike myrrour to your eyes, 5Y : 

Our ſceane did repreſent in Alexander, | = 
Fla-icious Ceſar his ambicious ſonne, ' | my, 


Reſeru'd for more calamities to come, + 
After he was impriſoned by the Church, 
Eſcap'tinto the kingdome of Nawarre, - RE; 
Vnto King Toh» chen brother to his wife: Ta IT 4, - 
Wherein an ambuſh at Yia»ollaine, 

luſt Neweſs repaide his treacherie. 


To: ay © ppp eares Sb curious ae” 
tots. cer ares ard ft weete clemencie,' 


ft our Tragich Theater, - 
T exchange contentment ,for benignitie : 


ourſe for others, 
d for none offence, 
Ry are a royall recompence, 
ich-when our loftic Muſes ſhall perceine, 
en in more pompous and triumphant / 
Tenr eyes with glory ſhall the deed: receaue 
—Ofmtine Monarches, Kings,and change of fate, 
. By me thoſe per ſons which onr Scene preſented, 
c ail your bands god viſo youwell contented, - 


D 


